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[contiNvED.] 


CHAPTER XIV. 
MONON. 


Srverax days of confinement to the hut fol- 
Jowed Philip’s imprudent wanderings, during 
which time his mind was continually reverting 
to the vivid and oxtraordinary description that 
Pablo had given of the Priestess of the Sun. 
In a temporary aberration that ensued, he imag- 
ined that Genevra Duverney was mysteriously 
transformed into the fair enthusiast described by 
Francisca’s son. The strong language of Pablo 
had taken a deep hold upon his imagination, and 
the inaction imposed by illness increased rather 
than diminished his fanci 

When he had so far recovered as to be able to 
ride, he mounted the mule that Mateo had left, 
and rode toward the Aztec village in the valley. 
It was late in the day when he left the hut, and 
going at a slow pace, half forgetful of his pur- 
pose und the apse of time, the night surprised 
his meditations and admonished him of the length 
Confident that he was near the 



































eeailge ches ig. wav, anxious agajn.to ly ve that, he was already within gun-shot. He 
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the darkness. Ho had commenced the ascent §4\“ 
the mountain when he was joined by Pablo, whi. 
had left the canada at early morning. 

“1 feared, senor, that you might ventare here 
alone,” he said.“ But,” he added, significantly, 
“there are safor places for a lonely loiterer than 
this,” 

» “Thanks for your friendliness ; but I am well 

armed, you perceive,” replied Philip. 

“Senor Mulford, sit down beside me here. I 
haye beeu thinking of those fair ladies of Santa 
Muria, of whom you told mo a few days ago. 
Did you remark that when you spoke of the rob- 
bers’ cave and the secret passage, that my mother 
grew very pale?” 

“J noticed that she was much agitated,” an- 
swered Philip, 

“Since that time, mi armigo, she bas been un- 
happy. To-morrow you will be ablo to travel.” 

“To resume the search for the unfortunate 
maidens Iam ready to start this moment, Your 
language lends me to hope that you have made 

* some discoveries respecting them; if so, do not 
keep me in suspense. Why was your mother 
agitated when I spoke of the cavern and tho se- 
cret passage 2” 

“Your last question you shall ask my mother; 
and in regard to discoveries, time will show. It 
is always wise to be moderate in our hopes and 
fears, Feverish hope or depressing fear is alike 
to be dreaded. Let us temper our expectations 
with suitable distrugt, and assuage our anxieties 
by a humble trust in Providence.” 

“Good youth, your philosophy is excellent, 
doubtless, but will hardly do for lovers,” an- 
swered Philip, with a dubious motion of the 
head. 

“Tn love matters, I acknowledge myself 
pupil,” returned Pablo, playfully. “Bu 
added, more seriously, “I had nearly forgotten 
that I have busivess in the vicinity of yonder vil 
lage. Senor, wait my return.” ~ 

Pablo gave Philip no time to question his pur- 
pose, or to remonstrate against being left behind, 
but, springing away with all the vigor of youth- 
ful activity, was soon out of sight and hearing. 

The latter was musing on this abrupt manner 
of leave-teking, when he heard the distant clatter 
of hoofs, which rapidly drew nearer and seemed 
to be coming up the valley, toward which Philip 
immediately dismounted and ran, impelled by a 
strong curiosity to know who rode so furiously at 
such an hour, He reached the valley in time to 
seo a large, black horse, bearing a female figure 
upon its back, thundering over the rough way 
with the speed of the wind. While he was 
watching with wonder the swift advance of the 
horse-woman, an Indian shot into sight from one 
of the many windings of the valley, also mounted 
upon a steed of strength and metal, which, being 
evidently fresher, bid fair to hold the flying party 
a dangerous chase. 

The black horse bounded onward, and was 
near tho spot where Philip stood, when, missing 
his footing, the noble animal stumbled and came 
to his knees, casting the daring rider from her 














seat to the ground, Malford hurried toward the 
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unfortunate female as fast as possible ; but the 
accident had given the pursuer so much ndyan- 











“any, und the leaden messenger sped false to 
«ls purpose. ‘The Indian slackened his pace a 
litde, and seeing but one man, with an unloaded 
rifle, to oppose him, whooped wildly and contin- 
ued his course, 

‘The two reached the scene of the disaster at 
the came moment. The savage threw himself 
from his horse with a yellof defiance; while 
Malford placed himself between the fallen female 
—who was rendered unconscious by the shock— 
and the aggressor, who instantly aimed a blow 
at him with his tomahawk, which he received np- 
on the barrel of his rifle. 

[see EXoRAVINO.] 

The first clash of steel aroused the femalo to 
sensibility; she unclosed her eyes with a sigh, 
and beheld the combat with trembling interest, 
though too weak to arise to aid the unexpected 
champion who was doing battle for ber. 

Foiled in his intention, the Indian resumed the 
attack with more wariness, jumping from sido to 
side to avoid the blows of Philip and find an op- 
portunity to end the fight by a single stroke; but 
the Intter was too guarded und agile to allow 
his opponent such 8 chance—and presently, by a 
sudden movement, thrust the muzzle of his rifle 
against his face with such violence that he fell 
backward to the ground, where a heavy blow up- 
on his head ended the struggle. 

The victor now had time to attend to the un- 
known whom he had befriended, The wild 
thought that it was, perhaps, one of the ladies of 
Santa Maria, which hud, at first, obtruded upon 
his mind, was quickly dispelled; for the moon, 
which now shone brightly, revealed to him a face 
of ravishing beauty that he had nover before 
seen. He raised her from the ground and sup- 
ported her in an easy position, observing with 
surprise, as he held his loyely burden, that her 
garments were very rich, and of a style differing 
from any it had been his fortune to see. 

“Dar Gracias!” murmured tho unknown. 

Philip could not talk Spunish very well, but 
he could understand it, He asked, in his native 
tongue, if she was much injured, to which she 
replied in the same language, though imperfectly, 
that she believed herself but slightly hurt. 

“1 am greatly at a loss,” said Philip, “to 
know whom I haye the good lucktto serve, and 
to what people she belongs ?”” 

“One but slightly esteemed by your nation,” 
she answered, in Spanish. 

“You but increase my curio: 
Philip. 

“You are an American, if your speech can bo 
trusted, and the Americans hold the Montezumas 
in contempt.” 

“Yon are of that nearly extinct race that wo 
call Aztec, but who make it their boast that they 
are descendants of Montezuma ?” 

“* Cierto 1"" 

“Tan tell you more. You worship a visible 
deity—tho brightest object that the eye of man 
can look upon. Fair stranger, you are a priest 

ess of the Sun.” 

The priestess—it was Monon—turned her In: 
minous eyes upon Philip with undisguised aston- 





,”” returned 







ishment, Having said buplittle of the personnel 
of our soldier, we ought iit 
that he was what therecz 
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The moon, as we hayaif # 1, being newly 
risen and shining pleas “'apon the parties, 
rendered distinct tho fei! to,of each, For a 

moment they gazed at }didcher in mute won- 
der. For one who lived }y 4h in the ideal as 
Monon, the noble face on@f rd had an interest 
not readily described. ‘d_ {to her not anlike 
the faces sho had seen’ 4h omystic reveries in 
which such a portion had passed. His 
youthfulness, ingennonsng, and lofty cast of 
countenance, impressed i active imagination, 
She ayerted her eyes with burning blush. The 
dark, rich blood threatene{to burst through the 
pencilled extremities of tt veins and arteries. 
Philip’s senses were drunk with beauty to such 
an extent that his thougtrt\vent staggering this 
way and that, in chaotschowilderment. The 
loved idea of Geneyra T (Ley was swept from 
his present remembrary7a.: single stroke of 
the wondrous eyes of Niddvin 

“Maiden,” he stamm — )aith much moreem- 
barrassment than when.irituyit spoke, “at your 
feet lies the savage from-oul t you fled.” 

“Tt was bravely done;mai lied Monon, with 
enthusiasm, ‘I thank y a) old white stranger, 
for the help of your stroysep) a.” 

“Might I ask if youufne alone to these 
mountain passes?” queri§ hilip. 

“Not alone, young warrie; but my attendants 
were slain in my defence, qicaptured. The speed 
of my horse sayed me; ff had he not brought 
me to this spot, L¥hould fave shared the fate of 
my three warriors.” 

Philip assisted Monorto ariso, but, being too 
wenk to mount her horp, which, faithful to its 
noble instincts, was stanfng near, he supported 
her to 4 green bank, upp which she gracefully 
sank. In avoice indicatiy of much solicitude for 
her welfare, he renewed fis inquiries respecting 
her personal injuries—if fhe had received any of 
ascrious nature. In his}nxiety to be of service, 
ho offered, not withont |esitation, his flask of 
aguardiente, which she rfected, with a smile. 

“Not that,” ehe said, [It passes not the lips 
of such as I, Young wrrior, it is fall of mad- 
ness, There is naught/so pare as water that 
gushes up from the earthto sparkle in the golden 
sun.” 

It is marvellous,” oerved Philip, thought- 
fully, “that I should mat one like you in these 
savage ranges, Whencécame your pure Span- 
ish, your knowledge of Hy own language, and of 
other matters of which I might naturally expect 
to find you ignorant? And, lust of all, whence 
comes your wondrous bejuty ?”” 

“ Know, senor,” Pale Monon, with digni- 
ty, “that I cannot hear the words of flattery so 
pleasing to the weak my sex. Among my 
‘own people there are fey 80 audacious as to say 
what you have now said; but, being a stranger 
to my religion and the restraint that it imp 
upon my snered office, I overlook your transgres- 
sion this time,” 

“Far be it from me, sweet enthusiast, to give 
offence in such a manner; but, maiden, to me 
you are fairer than the sun,” 

























She closed her rosy lips firmly, and struggled to 
maintain that calmness which usually rested up- 
on her like a garment. © 











Caramba! What kind of flesh is this?” The 
Jast question had reference to Monon, upon whom 
the attention of Dawson had become fixed. 

“Js this barbarian of your nation ?”’ asked the 
priestess, looking baughtily at the trapper. 

“He is rough in exterior, but not rough at 
heart,” replied Philip. 

“Santa Maria! How sho flashes at me with her 
eyes!” exclaimed Dayo, retreating a pace, 
“Some great princess in distress, I reckon. No 
offence, I hope, mum ?”” 

‘The priestess made no answer. 

“ Perhaps your royal bighness can’t understand 
plain English; but you've on’y to choose what 
kind of lingo is most nateral to ye, for I talk all 
kind of languages, mam; and the few airthly 
things that isn’t known to me, never'll be any 
benefit to ye, my Indy. Catamounts! don’t go 
for to do that ag’in!”” 

‘Tho last exclamation was occasioned by an- 
other imperious flash from Monon’s beautiful 
eyes. Despite his native hardihood, Dawson 
was awed and thrown into confusion. He fell 
back two or three steps farther, and stared at 
Monon with great interest. : 

“Jn the female linc, I've never seen nothin’ 
equal to it,” he presently added, in an under- 
tone. - 

\(Brnve stranger,”’ said the priestess to Philip, 
“Jam strong enough to sit upon my horse, I 
will mount and resume my way.” 

“Pretty heathen, you're a prisoner, if ever a 
fominine bit of human natur’ was,” interposed 
Dawson, making a hurried and earnest gesture 
to Philip. 

The) priestess was discomposed end troubled 
by this| confident assertion. 

“Senor, do you indeed propose to efface tho 
remenjbrance of your bravery by detaining mo? 
T entjeat of you, harbor not so base a thought !’” 





i 9) . \ SS). 

pea lcieporal bp rejoined: difakingl slow: 
ly'and with effort, “to liken one who is bit dust 
and ashes to that imperishable essence that gives 
life to a universe. Young stranger, the heart of 
Monon is closed to flattery; she cannot be 
deceived.” 

“Deceived! Fairidolater, you do me wrong.”” 

A thought of Genevra Duverney flashed 
across the horizon of the soldier’s memory. Was 
he growing false to his first love? Was he in- 
deed recreant to what he firmly believed to be a 
life-long passion? He closed his dazzled eyes to 
shut out the bewildering vision before him, and 
instantly opened them to be dazzled again. 

“J am wondering,” he said, presently, “if you 
indeed belong to that—that—”” 

“Despised race,” added Monon, quietly. 

“Something like that was in my mind, I con- 
fess, Indeed I find it difficult to believe that you 
are of that people, for their physical and mental 
aegeneracy is—” 

“Say it not! It is insulting to them and to 
me. No, no! Do not wound me there! But 
I will solve some of your doubts. I was instruct- 
ed by one learned in the knowledge of books and 
peoples. Let that suffice,” 

At the instant when Monon cessed speaking, 
Philip saw a figure rise up in tho valley not far 
from where they were seated. This figure as- 
sumed a defiant attitude, and made the following 
proclarnation : 

“My -name’s Dave Dawson. I’m full of 
Choctaw, and other languages. T’ve been every- 
whete, and seen everything, and know all that’s 
worth knowin’. I’m ready for a scratch, scram- 
ble or skrimmago ; 60 if you're one of them ’tar- 
nal Copperskins, come on and meet me half 
way.” 

To say that Malford was surprised, will but 
faintly express his feelings. 

“Lower your rifle; it is a friend, Dave Daw- 
son !’” he cried. 

“Friend! the last place I’d thought of looking 
for one. Ts thnt o friend, too, a-sittin’ on the 
green bank ?” 

“Yes,” said Philip. 

“And what's that black thing layin’ at full 
Jongth out yonder?” 

“Tes what you'd call the body of a Copper- 
skin.” 

“Your work, I s’pose, mister 1” 

Philip replied affirmatively. 

“T might a-known it 'thout askin’,” qnoth 
Dave, with asigh. “I hope to goodness,” he add- 
ed, “ that your mother never'll know what you’ve 
gone and done!” 

“What have I done?” Philip inquired, rather 
alarmed at the deprecating tone of Dawson. 





Ls Don’t speak, mister, don’t speak,” said 
Hide ois AP iaiBeMTeNf WEG ey 
“Yes, mighty princess, he added, bowing gro 
tesquely to Monon, “you're a captive, and a 
king’s ransom couldn't bring so much as a hair 
of your uncommon head. I've seen everything 
worth seein’, mam, but I never seen anything up 
to you in the line of female. Don’t be so flur- 
ried like, for you shall come to no harm while 
Dave Dawson’s got the pluck for a skrimmage.”’ 

«Lovely priestess, you are free to go when and 
whither you will,” said Philip, anxions to relieve 
the fears of Monon. 

“Priestess, did you call her?” cried Dawson, 
with eagerness. “ FJ diablo! she’s one of the 
Montezumas. I’ve been told that they hayo the 
great secret of the Mountain of Gold.” 

Monon, who ‘had arisen to her feet, uttered a 
ery of surprise, and grew deadly pale, 

“Woman,” continued Dave, planting the butt 
of his riffe firmly upon the ground, and speaking 
with as much sternness as he could command, 
“tell us this secret, and you shall go on your 
way unbarmed ; refuse, and you go not aguin to 
your people.” 

“Rude man,” answered Monon, in a voice 
that thrilled him, “you know me not! The cru- 
ellest torture that human ingenuity can invent, 
will not tear from my keeping the secret you 
desire.” 

“Remember that your pretty body is in my 
power,” replied the trapper. 

“No, no! I throw myself upon the protection 
of the brave stranger!” cried Monon, pressing 
close to Philip, whose friendly arm was out- 
étretched to support her faltering steps. 

“Fear not; with me you are safe as in the 
midst of your own people,” he said, casting a 
rebuking glance at Dawson. ‘Here is your no- 
ble horse; I will assist you to mount him. 
There; he feels your weight—he is impatient to 
bear you. My male is yonder. Tell me which 
way you go, and I will attapd you,” 

“J am near the end of my journey. 
no longer your friendly aid.” 

“You go to yonder village,” said Malford, 
“Tell we,” he added, in 8 lower yoice,  sball 
we not mnect again ?” 

“No,” said Monon, softly; “in this world I 
doubt if we meet again,” 

Philip sighed. 

“This meeting and parting, then, lovely maid- 
our first and last; I would it were not 








T need 





“Tt is ordered,” said Monon, 

“Love is a thing of sudden birth. Will you 
not sometimes think of the American youth 
whom you once met in these mountains ?” 





“Done?” cried Dave, tragically stretching bis 
left hand rebukingly toward the body. “Done? 
You hayen’t skulped the varmint!”” 

Malford could not refrain from smiling at the 
earnestness of the old trapper. 

“When you rub outa critter of that natur’,” 
he continued, approaching Malford, “yon ought 
to have a decent regard for the habits of his na- 
tion, and whip off his top:knot in the shake of a 





The face of Monon was clouded for a moment. 


pig’s tail, or the winkin’ of a pair of tongs. 


“ Presumptuous stranger,” rejoined Monon, in 
a subdued and melancholy voice, “you forget to 
whom you speak. You would turn my thoughts 
to the things of earth, I must not listen to your 
words. I must live and die as I am—the virgin 
bride of the sun.” 

Sho gathered the flowing reins in her right 
d, waved hor left slowly and gracefully to 
and shot from the valley with the speod 
of an arpow: 


























































































































































CHAPTER XV. 
DESTRUCTION OF FRANCISCA’S HUT. 

Puri gazed after the vanishing figure of Mo- 
non, unconscious that Dawson was regarding 
him with an expression by no means atniable. 
“Mister,” he said, in a fault-finding tone, 
you haven't proved yourself the friend you 
might have been, You set yourself up sg'in’ 
reason and common sense about lettin’ the gul 
go; but fairis fair, and I didn’t quarrel with you, 
because I wasn’c in at the death, and had no 
hand in helpin’ her out of her troubles. Young- 
ster, if I’d been in your place, the pretty heathen 
never would have gone in that way.” 

+ Wo ditfer in our views, my friend, But let 
us talk of something else. I am impaticnt to 
know how the fight with the banditti terminated. 
What happened after I fell? Where is Dick 
Crannage ?” 

“We'll speak of that, if you want to, and dis- 
pose of the other mattor afterwards, Mister, 
there's but litele to tell. We beat the robbers ; 
you and Cravnage were wounded. Tho men 
You call Mateo spirited you away of asuddint 
with his mules, leaving we to look after Dick 
Cranage, who was ready to faint with a terrible 
slash on tho shoulder. I got him out of the 
canon and built a camp for him out of harm's: 
way, and he’s doin’ well, though in an awful 
takin’ about the Indies of Sunta Maria, 

“What have you been doing since? 
idle, I dare say #”” 

“Jdle! Dave Dawson was never idle a great 
while at a time. Mateo came buck and filled 
my head full of stories about mountains of gold 
that are to be found somehow, the saints only 
know how.” 

“You and Mateo have been hunting for this 
wonderful trensure, doubtless 2” 

“As soon as Crannage was comfortable and 
able to help himself litle, I went with Muteo 
afer the gold, and though I know more'n any 
live man, we couldn't find ic.’” 

“You haye ubandoned the wild pursuit, I 
suppose 2” 
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“That's jes’ whut I haven't, youngster. We 
made discoyeries—Mateo and I—that made us 
madder than ever to find this mighty heap of 
You éco, in the first place, we stumbled up- 
on the village of these mongrel Ingins that cull 
themselves Moutezumnas, and it was by overbear- 
in’ woof ‘em wukin’, thar we found ont they 
possessed the great secret, Since that time— 
Which was only day before yesterday—we'ye 
watched ’em pretty close. Now #f you hadn’t 
been so soft-hearted, and kept that gal, the secret 
might a been ours. It was an uncommon chance 
that you let slip, and riles me up like a duck 
poud.”” 

“T would have scattered your hrains upon 
rocks, 


tin, 
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‘fore she should have been detained 





gainst her will!” eried Philip, with a 
tono of anger. 
Daye Dawson blew the air from his lungs in a 
long and grotesque whistle. 
“Young man, you've got some pluck) which I 














as i! happens! If Ihave any lobse Choc- 
taw about me, you're steack allof a héap by that 
heathen fire-worshipper. Don’t go to deny it, 
because I've seen ull that’s worth seein’, and what 
I don’t know wouldn't bo worth a straw to no- 
body. Feller, yoa’re dead in for it, and it'll last 
ye a good spell !”” 

“Nonsense, Dav 

“Tf V’s like common men, you might contra 
dict me—but I aint. 1'm to the mountains born. 
Tcan talk all languages, snuff a caudle at two 
hundred yards, scream louder nor a catumount, 
whoop worse nor an Ingin, and haven't no supe 
rior in the line of seratehin’ and seramblin’, be- 
sides other accomplishinents that you wouldn't 
mistrust, because I aint a critter that brags und 
tells all he knows and what be can do, as some 
does that I've seen, who haven't a hundredth 
purt of my fukilties, wid can't speak a word of 
Choctaw, or trap a beaver, or sleep without a 
blanket, or freeze or starve and not be injured by 
it. Feller, you're in love!" 

Dawson rolled his tongue into the rather, large 
cavity of his left cheek, and good-natarealy 
punched Philip in the ribs with the muzzle of 
his rifle. 

“You have forgotten Zuba, T suppos 
torted Malford. 

“And you, youngster, have forgotten Genovra, 
and all about the ladies of Santa Maria, 
ly. Chap, I suid you's a weuthercock, und so 
you are!” 

Philip reddened to thecyes. He felt conscious- 
ly guilty, and open to this charge. ‘The strange 
beauty of Monon had neurly swept the image of 
Genevra from Lis heart. He remembered her 
loveliness, and he remembered also ber seorn— 
but the dazzling furm of the priestess was be 
tween him and , and he had neither the pow 
nor the will to theust it hence, 
haughty and coldpand seomed unconscions of 
his merits; while Monon, though proud and 























7 re 














Genevra w 








quecnly, appeared not insensible to his admira~ 
tion nor blind to his personal advantages. His 
miod was agitated and tempest-tossed by this 
new passion. 








Youngster, I can’t blame ye much for bein’ 

duyzled ; and I wouldn't mind merryin’ 

If,” added Dawson, soothingly 

El diablo!” exelaimed Mulford, provoked by 
he considered the cool audacity of the 

trapper. 

Pablo's returning steps were now heard, and 
he soon joined the parties. Together they pro- 
ceeded toward Franci As they ap 
proached, they looked in vain for the hut. A 
few swouldering brands marked the spot where 
it had stood 

Pablo gazed at the ruins in mute consternation. 

“ Av cuemy hath dono it,” eaid Philip. 

“Ive not what I should call the work of » 
friend,” said Dave. 

“his poor hut ig nothing; but my mother is 
everything!” oxclaimed Pablo, passionately. 

«Amigo mio," said Philip, taking bis hand, 
“cal your fears Your mother may be uu- 
harmed, and at no grest.distance either.” 
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sea’s hut. 























“T know not! I know not! 0, she was the 
best and dearest of mothers!” added Pablo, af- 
fected deeply. 

“Individual,” said Dawson, slapping Pablo 
roughly upon the b “don’t he a woman— 
though to loye your nateral born mother isp’t no 
diseredit to yo. If the Redskins have done this, 
we'll track ‘om and take our revenge.” 

“Yes; wo'll trail them at once. Dawson, yon 
are keen as a hound at an Indian scent. Look 
about and see what yon can find.” 

“The ground hereabouts has been trodden too 
much by other feet to make it an easy job to pick 














out an Ingin footmark, especially if the eritter 
was shy, and knew what he’s about.” 

Dawson passed round the ruins of the hut 
several times, widening the circumference of the 





circles euch time, and finally ayerred that he 
found no signs to throw light upon the subject 
By tacit ngreement the parties separated, each 
going in a different ditection. Lhilip crossed 
tho little brook of which mention has been mado, 
and slowly continued his way toward tho outlet 
of the canada, which he had nearly reached 
when he was suddenly assaulted. by assailants 
who appeared to spring up from the ground be- 
neath his feet. He was overborne in an instant, 








thrown upon his face, and his hands tied firmly 
He struggled with all his strength 
lost liberty, but in vain; had he 


at his back 
to recover hi 
been endowed with tho strength of six ordinary 
men, he could not have shaken off his swarming 
Tlis hands were secured, his eyes were 
bandaged in a manner so effectual as to exclude 
every ray of light, when he was lifted from tho 
ground and placed upon n horse, to which he was 
bound with hair ropes encircling his ankles tight- 
ly and passing under the horse’s belly. Finding 
resistance useless, he censed to struggle against 
fate, and yielded passively to his unknown 
enemies 

Very soon his horse was put in motion, and he 
moyed off he knew not whither, escorted—as he 
knew by the clattering of hoofs—by a party of 
horsemen. This march continued many hours, 
Philip suffering much from the rigor of the cords 
upon his limbs, and from hunger and thirst. 
After what appeared to him a very long period 
of time, his unseen conductors halted, unband- 
aged his eyes, and took him from the horse. 

‘The sun was high in the heayens, shining 
brilliantly upon a plain of vast extent. His first 
impulse was to examine his captors, He was 
not a little astonished to perceive that they dif- 
fered from any of the Indian tribes that he had 
Their style of dress was also essentially 
different, and he remembered precisely like that 
worn by the Indian that Pablo had watched 
with such wariness and patience. The trath at 
once flashed into his mind. He was in the power 
of that strange people who gloried in the name 
of Montezuma. 

They placed food before him, but were deaf to 
his questionings, as they had been hitherto, mak- 
ing menacing gestures with their daggers at every 
interrogato! Jn stature they were small, their 
eyes black and piercing, and their expression 
restless and 








focs. 














seen. 




























jiowr, the march was resimed in the same order 
as before ; nor did it cesse till long after dark the 
ens! 
the eyes still bandaged and 
his hands yet bound, was led he knew not whith- 











er. 
steps down a narrow passage, and felt bimself in 
adamp and chilling atmosphere. ‘That ho was 
under the surface of the earth he could not doubt ; 
the cold and reeking air would have satisfied him 
of that without other conspiring circumstances. 
If fora moment Philip faltered, the point of a 
dagger proved an imperative prompter to his 
movements. When he had been roughly pushed 
this way and that for some ten minutes, and 
trodden various labyrinths, his. mysterious jour- 
ney was bronght to an ond. His hands were 
freed from the painful restraint of the lariat ; he 
tore the bandages from his eyes, and found bim- 
self alone, the ocenpant of « dungeon of most 
dismal aspect. A torch thrust into a metallic 
becket illuminated this tomb-like and awful 
place. : 

The young man gazed about bim with a shud- 
der of horror. ‘Lo him it seemed that he was 
buried alive, and should never more behold the 
golden rays of the sun. He was stunned and 
stupitied by a crushing sense of helplessness and 
the extent of his misfurtunes, The sudden on- 
set, tho rapid journey, the unaccountable secrecy 
of the whole, the grim and naked walls, all con- 
spired to fill’ him with vague and terrible appre- 
hensions. He cast himself upon the humid 
floor, und yielded to the pressure of despair. He 
thought of Geneyra and of Monon—of the first 
with something of the olden glow, but of the 
latter with the full force of a newly awakened 
Yes, even in that despairing hour the 
young dragoon could not forget Genovra, or 
cease to think of the dazzling beauty of Monon 
s the human heart of its tender 


CHAPTER XVI. 

















passion. 





—so tenaciou 





memories, / 


THE CHAMBER OF TH SACRED Ropes. 

In is time that we should return to the fortunes 
of the ladies of Santa Maria, whom wo left in 
the secret yaults of the Cusa Montezuma. 

Zuba held the gliteri 
the eyes of the priestess. 

“Strike!” she suid, with more calmn 


steel a moment before 











ess than 
seemed possible under circumstances so thrilling. 
“Strike! The blow will give me rest. The 
heart of Monon is weary with the struggle of 
life—with the struggle between duty and human 
iuelination, Strike, girl, that I may be absorbed 
into the eternal element of light !” 

‘The tableau in the vault was now most impres- 
. ‘Lhe ludies of Santa Maria were mute 
with a feeling thet could find no expression in 
words, Wero there such # thing as living with- 
out respiration, we might say that they ceased to 
breathe, s0 thrilling was the scene of the passing 
moment. 

















“Girl,” resumed Monon, “I have done my 
best, according to the knowledge I possess. If 
I have erred, it is because my early education 





wosbasedioerror, Girl, it is suid that there are 


He was made to descend a long flight of 


wondrous invéhtions among the race to which 
your mistress belongs; but T know not that these 
things prove their religion true. But I have 
done; my voice will now be forever mute. 
Send thy buming chariot for the soul of Monon, 
0, San!” : 

The priestess drew her jewelled robe from her 
bosom, and, murmaring a prayer to her deity, 
resigned herself to the stroke of the uplifted 
Stecl, which suddenly tlasbed higher up into the 
air, and was dedeending like lightning, when Ge- 
neyra threw herself upon Monon and received 
the blow in her white arm, A purple jet dyed 
the golden garments of the priestess. 

“Are you mad, my mistress?” cried Zuba. 
“ Would you exchange life for death—torture for 
happiness? Away with this weakness! Let me 
strike her Gudjerheart, ‘and together we will 
escape.” 

“Teannot! LIeannot give this fair being to 
death, Iwill incur all risks—I will dare the 
worst to save this misguided girl,” answered Ge- 
neyra, with touching carnestness. 

“You can dispose of your own lifo rs you 
please, but not.of the lives of others. Silence, 
come and take ayyay this weak woman.” 

Silenco dif"fot move. 

“0, Sunto Dios! ‘The precions moments are 
flying. Slave—idiot ! do you hear me? Tear 
her away, thatA€ may fiuish the work ! 

‘Against /er lif I will never raise my hand,” 
answered Silonce, ‘Tull I betrayed her she 
treated me with kindness, and that kindness I 
ill remember? 

“Twice a fool! But I will not be thwarted ; 
these strong a shall do all” 

With her indorpitablssill and energy, and a 
strength that Was resistless in that moment of 
excitement, Zuba thrust Genevra from the pri 
ess, and would soon haye accomplished her fell 
purpose, had not her arm been sudden 
Tt was the hand of Altamaba that held 
lentless arm of the half-breed. 

“What is this?” he exclaimed. 


speak 1” 
“Lost !” said Zuba, and the dagger fell from 























arrested, 
the re- 


“Monon, 





her grasp. 
‘The priestess aroso to her feet, and pointing to 
Genevra, answered 
“Seo you aint she bleeds? That blow 
was for me. Let me bind up the wound; then 
you shall know more of ¢ 
Monon with great tenderness wrapped the rich 
banda about Genevra’s wounded arm and checked 
the flow of blood. When she had performed 
this friendly office, she turned to Alfamaha and 
said quietly, as if nothing unusual had happened : 
Conduct us tothe Chamber of the Sun. 
The chieftain obeyed this mandate in stately 
silence. Ina 








{ipso the parties, with the ex- 
ception of the aes, vio hat stolen from tha 


vault while the priestess was attending to Geney- 
ra’s wound, were in the mystic apartment which 


the ladies of Santa Mai had Jeft, not long 
since, buoyed up in spirit by the vain hope of 
escape. 

Zuba sat down beside the altar, sullen and de- 
fiant. Dolores. Ernestine, trembling with 















solyes near HAAWecoyer, as best they might, 
their composure hile Geneyra, supported by 
Monon, was led fh couch of soft skins, upon 
which she was Wen to recline. ‘hen 
priestess, motioniM{ ltamaha to follow, left the 
ancient chamber Mites and ordeals, most of 
which have passifrom the knowledge of the 
present generatiof#f men. Ho pursued her 
light footsteps Wea ssame dignified silence 
that he bad imped upon himself from the first. 

She stopped, 












the 








tilength, before a curiously 


wrought door, if she opened. Upon the aged 








walls, suspendeé from silyer hooks, could be 
seen garments offingular style and pattern, re- 
splendent with gld und costly ornaments—the 
robes of the priedy office. 

Altamaha paupi roverently, and did not cross 
the threshold. 

“Why do y 
which it is forb 
ter?” he asked, 

“Phat tho sf 
and out of this 
mo and restore 
out and listen t 
at the strange 
house of Monted 




















ead me to this sacred spot, 
‘nto all but your order to en- 


sof those who once passed in 
ated spot may strengthen 
to my purpose. Stand with- 
jefora moment. You marvel 
ne in the lonely vaults of the 
na. The slave, Sileuce, took 
pity on these fuirftrangers, and essayed to save 
them by meang¥f, tho secret passages of the 
casa; but I hed \euspicion of her purpose and 
unmasked tHe atteypt. I hud threatened her 
with death for an fence. agshis kind.” 
Monon ceased afaking, and was agitated. 
“You had menaid her with death, and—you 
Altamala hesitated, regarding the 
priestess with intent eagerne: 
“Was batiled,” he added, quickly. “No 
matter,” she went at, hurriedly; "let the details 
go. I had the trairess bound, But the slave 
selected to carry oulmy stern decree, refused to 
strike; he had ong loved tho girl. And now, 
reat chieftain, come the most humiliaing con- 
fession of all, I—I-Monon, the chosen priest- 
ess of the Sun, filtered in my purpose, and 
showed human wekuess before the maiden 
strangers,” i 
Monon pressed tut hands to her head and to 
her heart, ns if to cao the one nd stop the fever- 


sect 








—you—” 

















inh beatings of the of 
“Tloved—I pitied the offender; T ordered the 
slaves fiom my presice, amd—and fell fainting 
to the ground. Foniiye me, great chief. 
Altamiaba breathed more freely. The stern 
engerness of his features reluxed; a faint yet per- 

















ceptiblo smile broke eyer his lips. 

“Divine priestess)? he answered, with soft 
solemnity, “I more than forgive—I approve 
your womanly compassion. It was not the hu- 
nian that spoke through your softer impulses ; it 
was the voice of the silorable deity. 

The hunds of tho priestess fell to her side in 
astonishment. She gazed at Altamaba with a 
shocked and questioning expre 

“Nay, nay ; do not let yourpity for my weak- 
ness lead you a step from the stern lino of duty 
Do not fear to hurl rprouches upon my shrink 
ing and too sensitive soul. I am unfit for this 











sion. 








some of the daughters of your people more de- 
serving of its high responsibilities.” 

“You recall the timo,” replied Altamaha, in 
subdued voice, “when, forgetting all else, I 
throw myself at your feet and begged you to re- 
nounce your vows and give to methat life already 
given to the sun. It was a wild, mad thought, 
and your lofty reproofs, flashing from your di- 
vine eyes, and dropping from your unsullied lip: 
was pnoishment well deserved. ‘That passion 
is not yet all conquered ; I do not yet stand upon 
its ruins. 














Glorious maiden, do not tempt me 
again to betray the trust of my people, Your 
holy office no other human being shall take. 
None so worthy of it us thou, Not one of all 
the danghters of Montezuma is worthy to suc- 
ceed thee. Monon, thou wilt be the last priestess 
of thy race!” 

‘The voice of Altamaha was clearand prophet- 
ic in its tones; its dignified yet melancholy ac- 
cents thrilled like lightning to the soul of Mo 
non. She sighed, and permitted the tears that 
rolled through the gateway of her eyes to pass 
down her cheeks unchecked. 
“Ttemay bens thon sayest. It falls on 
cars like tones of prophecy,’ she answered 
“Yes, thy office will pass away, and the fires | 
will cease to burn on the estu/i ned Alta- | 
“1 feel that it The 
Montezumas will perish. 
“Teis not well to indulge in such thonghis. 
Gloomy forebodings ill become us,” rejoined 
“We have taken 








my 








res 


maha, is thus decreed. 





Monon, with more firmness 





it upon us to restore the glory of our people. 
Let us not recede. Tt is dangerous to heeitate. 
And yet—and yet it is painful to go on, Ihave 





not told thee all. Recovering from my swoon in 
the yault, the first objects I beheld were the ten- 
der oyes of the maiden whom they call Genevra. 
My head was pillowed upon her breast; her 
hands carefully supported me. ‘Chis—this again 
appealed to my weakness.” 

" Not weakness,” suid Altamaha. 

“The yengeful spirit of the halfbreed—they 
call her Zuba—was now aroused. She taunted 
me with my helplessness; she held the gleaming 
dagger to my bosom. I could not wonder nor 
complain, Placed as she was, and as they all 
were, it was but natural. I bade her strike, and 
the steel shimmered in the torehlight, The 
maiden, Genevra, cast herself upon me, and re- 
ceived the blade in her snowy arm. Far, far 
better had it pierced my flesh and found its way 
to my heart! 
who has saved my life, and besrs at this moment 
a smarting wound which should be mine? 
“Tris hard—it is hard!” murmured Altamaba, 
“Aword more, Look at me, noble chief, 
Your eyes followed this maiden overmuch, Her 
presence—I have marked it well—subdues the 
haughtiness of your spirit. You are abstracted, 
of late. grown wondrously silent. 
Altamaha the chief sighs, at times, like a girl, 
Read I not your seeret? Should it be thus? 
Comports this with our solemn compact ?”” 

“By the bright sun! no other would have 
dared this to me!” cried Altmaha, striking his 
brond breast with bis clenched hang. “Buj 
forget, Me added, i a voice of deepen 
“that thou hast « right thus to speak. 
me, priestess, und sdtinister thy rebukes unspar- 
ingly. 

“Altamaha, thou bast pitied my weakness, and 
Iwill pity thine. Turn thy thoughts from this 
faircreature, She is not for thee, but for thy 
glorious master who holds his dazéliog court in 
yonder ski 
“Our people have decided upon the sacrifice 
yet she saved my life !” 
Ah, my friend, your words should be those 
that strengthen, avd not those that undermine 
and prostrate. Dios mio! You will not help 
me to struggle with my weak human emotions ! 

“J cannot—I cannot! The beauty of this 
woman has maddened me. 1 baye kept from her 
—L have stood aloof; but her image haunts me 

















Dios mio! how can I slay one 

















You hay 








Pardon 




















is more adorable than the sun 
“You blaspheme! Youshock me 
“Truth is at all times better than a filschood 
My soul disdains a lie. I would die for this 
pale girl they call Genevra!”” Altamuha bowed 
his head upon his breast, folded his arms and 
panted like a drowning mun. 
“Peerless priestess, burl your curses upon me ; 
I will bear them meekly. 
“Tho blessed deity forbid that an erring instra- 
ment like me should burl the celestial thunders!” 
1y demi! Yourobme of hope. To you I 
dure not elevate my eyes. You bade me cease 
my mad adoration on pain of your burnin; 
pleasure. I bowed my head, struggled, suffered, 
partially conquered. Now you bid me forget this 
doye-eyed maiden. It is too Lovely 
Monon, bo a woman—pity me!” 
“Leave mo. I will sce you when you are 
calmer. Meantime, select mo three of 
bravest warriors to attend me to the mountains 
Lmust again behold the sacred fires. I would 
know if they can indeed impart strength to the 























dis- 








much. 








your 


fultering soul. 1 must also make ready for 
the—” 
“Name it not—name it not! The warriors 





shall be ready to attend you.” 

“Tt is well. ‘To-morrow or the day following 
Iset out. Seek me not till I return. Guard 
* well the white strangers 

“The journey is perilons, Shall not Alta- 
maba be your guide and protector to the distant 
village of the Montezamas 2” 

«You are wanted here, to encourage the w 
approve the strong, and punish the rebellious, 
And now leave me to my meditations. I am 
dark within, Iwill seek light from its grand 
source.” 

Altamaha lingered. 
that be wished but feared to say. 
length : 

“ Prieste ice was low and sestching 
T haye sometimes thouyht (look not at me <b 
steadily) that our religion i 
Nature—that the worship of a star or a moon or 
‘a sun is equally false” 

Altamala’s head sunk lower upon his breast, 
and his eyes rested upon the hem of Monon’s 








‘There was yet something 
He spoke, at 











robe. 
‘The priestess did not immediately ans 














sacred oflive ; take it from me and confer it upon 







ance. She pressed her white hand to her bosom, 
and respired heavily. 

“Do I hear these infidel doubts from you ?” 
she said, sustaining her voice by her strong will. 
“Why speak you of 4 star or a moon or a sun? 
Can there be more than one sun? Bewaro! 
Tempt not those bright shafts of fire to lay you 
lifeless at my feet 1” 

“Monon, those great nations that live far to 
the south, and eust,and across the big waters, 
have discovered that th # thousands of suns 
The fixe 
Monon’s 











re 8 





d stars are suns,’’ 


fuce grew startlingly pale. 





She 














arose from the divan or semi-throno upon which 
she had sented herself, and tottered toward 
Altamaha. 

“Go—go!” she exclaimed, elevating her 
gleaming sceptre commandingly. “You are 
mad! You know not the erael stabs you have 
given my faith. Was it not enongh that I 
had my own weak doubts to strnggle with? 


Was it reserved for your hand to strike the deep- 
est blow? ight, that I may 
hasten to cast myself beneath the divine nays, 
and imbibe new and wofaltering faith. 
Altamaha bowed low and reveren 





Away from my 








ally to Mo- 
shold 





orrowfully from the th 
1 rol 
$ after this extraordinal 


non, and passed 





of the chamber of the sac 
Three da 
the prieste: 
which resulted in a meeting with Philip Malford, 
[ro BE coNTINUED.] 
{Back numbors of The Flag of our U 
the previous chapters of this story 
office of publication or at avy of the po 








interview, 








sot ont on that adventurous journey 








jon containi g 
cau be hed at our 
joilleal depots.) 





WESTERN ELOQUENCE. 


Gentlemen of tho jury (said a Western law- 
yer), it is with feelings of no ordinary commo- 
tion that I rise to defund my injured client from 
the attacks that have been made against his hith- 
erto mnapproachable character. I feel, gentle- 
men, that though a good deal smarter thin any 
of you, even the judge himself, yet I am utterly 
ent to present the case in that magnani- 
mous and heart-rending light which its import 
ance demands ; and I trust, zentlemen, that what- 
ever I may Inck in presenting the subject, will be 
immediately made up by your own natur. 

sense and discernment, if you have got any. 

The counsel for the prosecution, gentlemen, 
will undoubtedly attempt to heave dust in your 
eyes. He will tell you that his client is pre-eni- 
nently 4 man of funetion—that he is a man of 
undoubted and implacable veracity—that he is a 
man who would scorn to fetch an action against 
another merely to gratify his own personal corpo- 
rosity; bnt, gentlemen, let me cautionate you 
how to rely upon such specious reasoning | 
this. I myself apprehend that this suit hus been 
wilfully and maliciously fetched, gentlemen, for 
the sole and only purpose of brawheating my 
client here, and in an emioont manner grinding 
the face of the poor, aud f apprebend also thatit 
youcould but look into that man’s heart, and 
read there the motives that have impelled him to 
fetch this suit, such a picture of moral turpentine 
and heartfelt ingratitude would be brought to 
light as has noyer before exhibited vince the Falls 
of Ningern. 

Now, gentlemen, I want to make a brilli 
appeal to the kind symmetries of your natu’, 
and see if I ean't warp your judgments a litle in 
favor of my unfortunate client here, and then I 
shall iny arguments toa close. Here is 
oor man, with a numeroys wife and child gd 
Pentel pan tein” Tor Ee 

er, wantonly fetched up hero and 
fore an intell the cha 

miniously hooking—yes, hooking, six quarts of 
new cider. You, geatlemen, have ally bi 
placed in the saine situation, and you know how 
to feel for the wistortunes of my client, and I 
ham that you will not permit the 
gushings of your symperthizing hearts to be 
squenched in ihe bad by the surruptions and su- 
perogating arguinents of my ignorant opponent 
on the other side. \ 
‘The law expressly declares, gentlemen, in the 
beautiful langnuge of Shukspeare, Hat where n 
doubt exists of the guilt of the prisoner, it is 
your duty to lean upon the side of justice, and 
fetch him in innocent. If you keep this fact in 
view in the case of my client, gentlemen, you 
will have the honor of making a friend of him 
and all his relations, and you can allers look up- 
on this oceasioa and reflect with pleasure that 
you did as you have been done by ; but it, on the 
other hand, you disregard this greut principle of 
Jaw, and set at naught my eloquent remarks, and 
tch hin in guilty, the silent twitches of con- 
science will follow you over every fair cornfield, 
T reckon, and my injured nnd down trodden elient 
will be pretty sipt to light on you some of these 
nights, «s my eat lights on as of new milk, 
—Dayton Herald 


THE HIGHESY STYLE OF SUICIDE, 


There is a bird called the "Si 
crown of whose head there is a beautiful scarlet 
tuft of down, or velyes skin, to which the natives 
believe the poison of a serpent it is fund of eat 
ing determines. ‘This downy crest is ofien formed 
into a bead, and that bead is concealed in the 
ornamental necklaces of the high officers for a 

ividal purpose, in case of imperial displeasure, 
i (as report govs) is easily effected, by mere 
ly touching the yenomous* bead with the tip of 
the tongue, when death follows instantly. _Lsaw 
a pair of these orni-theological curiosities at Ning- 
po; they were natives of Sim, und resembled 
the. crowned They were both young 
male aud femule, newly of a size, and bad very 
J long legs. ‘The head was of a most handsons 
black, forking behind, having on the crest a seur- 
lec skin, ‘Phe vest of the body is white, except 
oo the secondaries of the wiugs, which were not 
red, ay represented in some Chinese drawings, 
bur black, und overlapping the tail, On the em- 
broidered’ breast-pieces of dresses worn by the 
highest nobles of the state there is a copy of 
this singular bird, elegantly worked, A native 
work the ornithology of China gives some 
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curious and prodigious stories about this 
fowl—thac it can tive 1009 yeurs—that at 60 
yeurs of c g regularly and beautitully 

ery hour of the day—thut on reaching its 


1000th yeur it ean mount trees, but never belure 
that, ete—-Milne's Life in China. 


SWALLOWING LIVE FROG 


Moro that forty years ago I recolle 
one of my father’s reapers, Mary Li 
swallow soveral live frozs 
herself of some stomach complaint (Pyresis, 
water brush, 1 believe) under which she was sv 
fering. When asked what she swallowed them 
for, she replied that “there was nacthing better 
than paddy for reddio’ ane's puddin.” When 
she administered her remedy she held the reptile 
by the two hinder feet, und bolted it oyer without 
auy seeming repuguance. Mary is still alive, 
nearly fourscore years of age, in the village of 














t seeing 
lis by name, 





It was done to cure 
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Auchencrow. Can any one say whether the 
swallowing of frogs wis, to any extent, used as 
aremedy in fo times? “Lhe late eminent 





( 
once told me that he knew individuals who had 


naturalist, Dr. re Jolnston of Berwick, 





has 





An aged ncquaintance 











Her surprise was too great to permit free utter- 
















































































































































[Written for The Fisg of our Union.) 
TWIOE LOST. 
A STORY OF THE PRESENT DAY. 


BY BLIZABETIN T. 


HURGESS. 


“Come, to the window, Ralph, this person 
has passed here ever so many times, und bas 
not gone by onco without giving such an earnest 
gaze into this room and around at exch one of us, 
is really She has a 
little child with her, but what can a Indy, and 
she looks like one, be out 
ning for? Her eyes, as sho turns this way to- 

s the light, 


that my y aroused, 


this hour of the eve- 


have so wild an expression that 
y frighten me; here she is ngain, do come.” 
“Well, you deserve to he frightened, Nell, for 
sitting thero all alone by the window, instead of 
a for, 
urself agreeable to y 
at home but a we 
his departure fo 


singing that song I or doing some- 
thing to make y 
ful bi 


and so 


ther who has been 
soon take forcign lands, 
there to cultivate bis mind, moustache and man- 
ners, and obtain by a voyage across the Atlantic 
a right to alter his present, everyday sounding 
ane of Rulph M. Fiske to R. Mortimer I 
You need not speak, Isee you ai 
‘do stop your perpetual 


you how sensible I 


going to say 


nonsense,’ so to show 


can be, I will come and look 
at some poor woman who chances to have u fan- 
ey to walk through this street once or twice, and 


And with these words 


look at yon as sho goes.” 


tho speaker leaves his easy chair, and sud 
, the priv- 


nly 
snatching up 8 little three yenr olden 
iloged youngest, who was half nslecp on th 
and landing her without'any’ leave 

the “Well, 


of fire?’ 


shoulder, goes towards window, 


pow Tam here, where are the ‘eyes 

There is no ono to be seea iter coming or go- 
T half suspect you of envying me of my 

able position aud inventing a story to 

draw me tcom it, so for a punishment, down go 

good by to stargazing, und 


curtains, you huve 


taken your last look for this evening at somo 
foolish baby und more fuolish mother out for an 

airing. Puss (for 50 the 
st) und Lare in the polka mood, so 
Aud ¢ 


her to the 


eveni they called 


‘come 


pwn at tho piano.” ring li 


arm with mock politeness, piano, 


placed a fushionable polka befure her, and seon 
the tv that had been 


re following the « 


pang head nding over 


their study books, w cample of 
Ralph and little Puss, and were in the midst of 
a merry dunce. 

There did seem to be an attraction about that 
ange’ yet lady-lik 
ersed that street 
aud 


¢ of our western cities, 


for the st looking 
has trav 
ples 
looking t 
he fi 
nobie avenues and by me 

liference 

There is a charm to the passer-by, whe! 


‘0 many times. 
Tr was ant Street 
pitable 


but s 


1 comfortable, hos- 
use in d 
1 in that sume evening passed dirough 
edilices with 
rhe 


hurries along, pressed by busine or with 
the leisurely step that hetukens ubundunve of time, 
in open shutters curtains. He 
=roWes TE oy ag dre 
dwelling, “iste its inmates aud their quiet, ev 

ning pleasures, or to glance nt the inside 

ily 
how to 


and andrawn 


WS usin 


aicty 


and life of some more c¢ mansion, corre- 


poudic licterin the outward 
not arise from 
Nor was it fro 


y thee this poor wanderer sltckened | 


‘ence; the churm does 


gratified curiosity alone. n curi 
© pace 
whenever she passed a house open to her vit 


and scrutinized so carefully each oceupant of the 


nt from her manner that she 
She would 


rooms ; it was evi¢ 
had 
ovcusioually sp 


some serious object in view. 
;: sloud, and in unconnected scu- 
tenves, as “broke my promise; he thot 


come home to stay; they told mo to bri 
but Pll 


Tam called to go wv 


muy children; give th 
rid Er 


om her 


a my durlia 
ign ;”” und oth- 


ers of similar import fell Sas if un- 

The 
o geined 
Bilen Fi 


returned again 


whatever it wa: 


the 


civusly object, ; 


seomed 10 when shu reached 
was sit 
wud 


“Lis like 


dwelling where 


window, and she 


lioger, suying, tistied 


air, 
home,” 
And it truly looked a ple 


lerance of 


tru ant home; the 


the furniture aud aduroments 
of the room spoke an abundance 


of f 


works of arcurrunged with 


uniury 
moun 
pleasing appropriateness, showed a iste 
Father, moili 


and futher, 


> ap 
old 


preciate them 5 
the 


aud young, 
are ull re, 
paper, 
ou the curly h 
er—tiine 

but lefe her heart still you 
Molly, 


intricac 


reading evening 


but with one hand resti tiovatel 
cad of a little boy near by; moth 
ud touched her once beautiful face 
—helping poor little 
who never did like arithmetic, through the 
and Tall 
sll be 
otherwise but 
ofit, yet putting off 
e; El 


eliuess, sitting in 


sof a hurd sum in the ensy 


not dozing, ic with his 
merry ilk; Pu 
called Alice, asle 
bed time w 


htfal fuce of 


chai but keepin 
two seldom 


Jong as possi with her 
howe-like 
the window corner with a baif open book in her 
all 


e were 


hund, quict but not dull, all made a picvure 


which plenty and the backyrou 
nde resolve wus steer 


she walked 


Tne stranger's ha 
ened, buts 
away, Again 


cing she was observe, 


sho retarned with cautious, hesi- 


tating step, und finding the curtains drawn, and 
that she 
steps, placed her little child, who was now asleep, 
nd hurried away’, sob- 


on her 


was unvoticed, ascended the wide stone 
door ste 


Thero were 


on the broad 


bing bitterly tears cheek, 
lt of insun- 


her little 


butno reuson in her eye; the wild 


ity burned there, but her alteecion for 


one still lingered in that mind so full of wayyeard 
fancies, and she turned to give one more glinco, 
half wlond, “They'll be youd to her 
soon lost ta sight. 
Will there be 


that already 


saying 
there ;”” 
Will they be kind to her there ? 
a welc 
family? 


then hustening on was 
e for one more in large 
Is she to have a happy home aud loy- 
ing friends, or pass her years in sotue public 
cbarivabl 1 Lotus see, 

It was Rulph’s curiosity that was aroused, as 


¢ institutio 


he was leaving tho house somewhat huer in the 


evening, whistling carelessly, by this 
lying on the steps before him, and he in his turn 
calls to Ellen to “come and see this new fush- 


His words were light, but his 


something 


ioned door mat!” 


father's ange 


tone was serious, and thoy svon were all gather- 
ed .abont the little curiosity. This uninvited 
visitor was @ little girl of n year or moro, and 
there was a pleading look hard to withstand in 
her large eyes, and a in the little one’s 
tone ns she called incessantly for “Nannie! 
Nannie!" which went to the heart of each one. 
Her clothes were of the finest texture, and 
pinned to the little white cashmere clouk was a 
richly embroidered handkerchief containing o 
large sum of money and a few lines without 
connection in n ludy’s delicate handwriting 
which read thus ; 

“Tam almost there, Call her Amy Morris. 
They wait for me, but they must go without her. 
‘We must give up all in the cause of righteous- 
ness.” And seemed intended as a note, 

She was evidently no uneared-for child, but 
had been brought from some home of plenty: 
What shall they ’Tis Ellen’s yoico that first 
pleads in the little stranger's enuse, for she is as- 
sured that this and the child she sww carried to 
and. fro so often while she was at the window, 
nro one and the same, Seurch is immediately 
mude for the woman, so clearly the subject of in- 
but no traces could be discovered, and 
they resolve to keep the little girl for a time at 
least, in hopes the mystery may be cleared away. 
‘As weeks piss away, and all efforts to restore 
the deserted one to her former home and frien 
prove unayailing, each day brings with it new 
love, and their former wish to retain ber with 
them for a time grows into a desire to keep her 
forgyer, and they almost dread lest the inquiries 
which they still make may be successful, and 
they lose litle Am Alice, indeed, seemed 
rather concerned that herrights should be invad- 
ed by baby they didnt ask for,” often 
asks if she mayn't be youngest just the samo; 
but.even she loves n game of boo-peep with her 
imagined rival, Ralph has gone to Europe, but 
not without an affectionate good by for “ litde 
door mut,’ as he persisted in calling her, and 
muny directions to Ellen to have her grow fust 
for a wife for R. M. Fiske, Esq. But Robert, 
the curly her most faithful friend; 
though but seven himself, he feels fully suflicient 
to ward off all the ills of life; he brings his 
drum, his top, gun Vooks, and 
places them all at her free disposal, much to the 
chagrin of Miss Alice, who hus often begged in 
vain fora look at the pretty pictures. He has 
won by his extreme devotion the sobriquet of 
Mury, who fills the gap be- 
Hen and Robert, is the only indifferent 
one; her ten year old dignity is offended, aud 
y for asly push 
stimouial of her state of mind. 
among the many? Yes, 

‘That mother, bo- 
y have been, judged 


adn 


do? 


sanity, 


head, is 


his and new 


the young lover. 


tween 


ho often improves the opportun 
r pinch as a 
3ut what is her yoice 
they will be 
wil 


kind to her here, 
ered as her tho: 
wisely in placing that little one here where she 
guide 


than make 


ats may 
would bi in the road to iminortal life,rather 
her a sharer of her own sud fortune, 


Hope tinges the uncertainties of the future 


with chee:fal hues, and plants roses in our 


| Leics: Saeeaunacad n Paci 


we draw near, and thorns take the place of flow- 
ers, hope is still at our side to brighten’ what 
remains of the pi 
We would not, 


realities of ou 


ture, and ward off despair, 
even if we could, look into the 
onward journey. 

ince we saw 
We seo her 
‘Tis 
z, since, home- 


Sixteen years have passed away 
Amy, 
to-d: 

just sixteen y 


bud of fairest promise. 
the blossom of unlooked for beanty. 
ars ugo this eveni 
less and friondless as she was, a place 

Ifishly made for her in that family circle, and 
one of its brightest links. After a 
ain search fe 


she Now 
r homo und friends, they gave her 
own. Years 


rinind that 


| retuininy her 


their name, 6 
passed away with vo suspicion in I 
nd mot 


vin affection, not in real- 


those she called futher r, brother aud 


sister, wero such only 
‘Tho huppy delirium was roughly torn away 

who never felt for her a true, generous 
Door 


but hurried 


in the excitement of 
Ainy-did not wsit to henr the whole, 


and for days told no one of her sorrow 


anger. 


way, 
Sho was of a very proud dispusition, and tw be 


Jent on those on whow she bad no cluim, 


could not endure, aud saying nothing of the 


discovery she had made, and answering the many 
wer silence, 


that 


earnest inquiries #5 to the euuse of 
and apparent illness, by 
quieted all fears 

to leave the home 
no right. Lud she learned 
from her mother’s lips, told us it would 
there would 


careless words 
ie silently: mado proparations 
in which she now felt she had 
her whole history 
have been 
in sp.gentle and loving & manner, 
ngs that now 


wuld 


have been nothing to reuse the f 


filled her heart; her loye avd gratitude w 
have silen ull other feclings, but comin, 


did from Mary, + 


as she loved them ih 


ith a taunt, much and sincerely 


avong 
Ve ical up, all the atfee- 


L, her pride made 

enough to resolve to 

tion of years to throw away iu an instant, 

Mury 
and abstracted 

but thoug 


alone knew the eause of that anxious 
fae 


of every day, 


manuer so unlike the Amy 
the confession was often 
on her lip, she had nut the courage to brave her 
and the de- 


seryed reprouch of the whole family, and though 


her mother's grief 


the sud story camo to her lips, it died there 
also 

Amy anxivusly watches for some opening for 
herself in the world, and a day or two after the 
disclosure notices uu advertisement for au aman= 
uensis wanted in 8 city not muny miles distunt, 
and resolves, rash as was the resulve, to muke 
application iu person, She is 


it; inexperienced, she feels it; 


, she knows 
but thouyh barely 
sixteen, so mature in wind aud manner as wo 
appear much older. Und £ 


her ever watchful sympathy would have suspeet- 


ew ben ac home 
ed more than those evasive answers expressed, 
but Ellen was the ornument of unother home, 
and Ralph was in business in a distant € 

made, a8 he himself suid, a most excellent farni- 
ly mun, Little Alive, where was she? 
Amy's oge, why was elu not her contidant in 
this hour oftroubls! Dear litle Alice, too, is 
another home, but » heayeuly, novearthly 
er she was called ere soriow had marred a single 
pleusuro, and while ebildhood’s juys were sult 


So near 


whith- 





smiling upow her. Robert was us firm a friend 








as over, but being at home only in the evening, 
has but little opportunity to notice any alteration 
in her manner. 

And Amy resolves to depart carly the next 
morning, She has a finished and easy hand- 
writing, she ean but try, und shonld she succeed, 
as hope tells her she will, she will no longer be 
trespasser as she now imagines herself to be, 
on the kindne adopted, parents, ‘The 
few articles which she must take with her she 
places together. As sho takes-to put among 
thom, from its place on the book shelf, her first 
Bible, given to her when shv had learned to 
read, tears fall upon its leaves when sho reads in 
the blank leaf, “To my loved Amy, from her 
affectionate mother,” und beneath, written by the 
sumo loved band, “Come untostse, all yo that 
Jabor and are heavy luden, and Iwill give you 
rest.” She knows it is no. earthly aid there 
spoken of, but, as she thinks of the dear giver 
of this, her first Bible, sho gi 
interpretation of her own, -and hes 
moment whether she shall not go to her best 
earthly friend, tell all her trouble, and find the 
rest which she had never sought there in vain; 
but no, when she had carried hot troubles to her 
before, it was a mother’s sympathy she asked, 
and felt she received, und she knew now she ind 
no claim upon it, boweyer foridly it had been 


ives to the verse an 


given 

She writes a few grateful, affectionate lines, 
bidding farewell to one and all, selevts among 
her fow treasures some token for euch, and one 
of the most valued for Mary, to-show her for- 
giveness of the thoughtless swords, places them 
all upon the little tableWhere thoy will easily bo 
found, and having made every arrangement for 
carly departure, seeks for the last tin 
supposes, the couch where herhead has been 
pillowed since infancy; bat ere tho light of 
another morning, sickness has laid its hand on 
her, and it is only in wild deliriunt that she ear- 
ries her project ito execntion...Phis, her first 
great sorrow, together with great exposure to 
cold on the previous day, lud proved tod much 
Tt was not ull in the ravings 


s she 


for her to conquer. 
of deliriam Mary heard her calling on her to say 
it was not true, that sho was ber own dear sister 
still, sorrow remorse tell 
her share in this now dangerons illness. Her 
former jeulousies wero all furgotten ; that token 
left on Ay 
awoke fuelings of repentant sorrow which a Life- 
r could effuce. Sho was a most un- 
jousness was restored, 
first words Amy heurd 
arnest entroatyfor forgivene 
From thit tine, and evor after, the light of uffec- 
tion burned with a clear resgee which no petty 
allowed 10 din, “Pn your and n 


what she could ia 


of love, stably as a parting gift, 
time n 
wouried watcher till con 
tho wero 


and altost 


from Mary, in 


cares we! oro 
since that sad sickness, und the wide ocean now 
separates Mary from her childhoud’s home, but 
neither years nor space can remove from memo- 
ry that sud remembrance; though Amy, to-n 
the only one left to cheer the kind hearts that 
sixteen years ayo gave her so kindly a weleome, 
can Jook buck with no, feelings pf bitterness), 
Sire hat aiear ay 
S, told in so kind 
sute hershey 


tory frum her mother’s own I 
ly @ manuer as wo 
a blessing 


indeed becn 
in u mysterious 
their declining 


them, sent thongh 
way, to be a cheering light 10 
years 

Amy is sitting at the same from 
which Ellon had caught her first glimpse of her, 
xpected 
feom her carnest watching *a?use passing in 
tho durk streer, and the liswening atctude of the 
mother. ‘The sitting roon 


buc wants the cheerful air numbers once gave. 


window 


and itis evident seme one ‘is engerly 


lovks much the same, 


ain before the father, but 
itde Rubert uc lis side to 


‘The evening paper 
instead of having 
night, itis he cutis so impativotly louked for. 
He hus been a wild youth, Wut bus now “sown 
his wild oats,” and is a well-to 


twenty miles distaug, and nov 


Inyyer about 
uid then comes 
home for u flying vibit. + 

Auny draws buck with a disappvinted air when 
she sees he is not alone, but is avcompunied by a 
frend, of whous he hus often spoken, bue her dis- 
Appointment yanishes lung befure the visi closes, 
for Frederick Hamilton’ was an addicon to any 
company. He bad left his home, in one of the 
Kusteru States, und hud come out West to seek 
his fortune, 1c was long since he had secon boine 
und friends, but this scemed to be another home, 


and it Was uot without many promises of a 


speedy muciing on all , that when parting 


day came, they suid yuod-by. 
Tis t 
various routes mken by 


hue Jovely month of September, and the 
cllers_ ure thron 

With pleasure suckers, some going one way and 
some another, but one purty of the many claims 


our interest now. We huveseen them all before, 
an elderly gentleman and lady, a bright, attrac 
tive looking young Indy, nud. two young gentle- 
viv with euch other in their 
They 


»w stopping fur a 


ineu, Who seem to 
attentions to their 
journey pleasantly alo, 
season at some place of interest, 
Mr. Fiske hall: business 
and had twken with bim 
his 
Robert and 


young companion, 
nd then hast- 
ening on ugiin, which 
called bia custware 
Amy and her mother, to show, a5 he suid, 
youngest a little of the 
his friend, Mr, Hamilton, had jo: 


the way, the lutter of whom improved so 


world, wud 
at them on 
yrecable 
uu opportunity to visic home and frieuts. He 
Was owl in the praiseaot a small village far re- 


moved from city or town of auy quence 


whose beauties, be said, while contwssing the 
grout deviution from their proposed route, would 
them for a Robert, 
d to be in the sueret, whateyer it was, and 


The ride in the 


amply repay visit, too, 
secur 
gave his most derided approval 

must tak 
on for Amy, 


The ride proves 


over bill and 
and 


stuge coach which they 
through valley, bad an utr 

the propose change is made. 
ome, dusty one, nor does the vil- 
and 


rather o weir 
jaye, although embowered as it wus in tree 
abounding in pl 
much of quiet beauty, 
great oxerdions for a visit; but when the 
expectedly stop before a yeneruble looking man- 


siun, to which lofty elms shading the frout, and 


we scenery, it did possess 
promise to reward any 
un- 


a peculiarly uncient style of architecture gave an 


attractive appearance, and Erederic Hamilton 





welcomed them to his father’s home, the mystery 
is solved. And the sight of the aged futher as 
he too comes forward to give them n cordial 
gre 

Ho lives hero in solitude, no wifo or child to 
cheer his loneliness. His birthplace and home 
had been in the midst of a busy city, but withia 
afew years he had retired from its noise and 
Tt was a most charm- 
ing resting-place for the travellers, wearied us 
they were with the continued motion of the past 
few weeks, and the short stay of hulf a day, 
Which had beon allotted to tho unknown village, 
Jengthened into three, and still every inducement 
is urged and urged ngain for their longer stay, 
but to-day tley must leave. 

Amy with her young friends had gono for 
their last drive through the pleasant wood- 
shaded, grass-bordered ronds, and the other 
mombors of the household were seated in a rustic 
urbor in a grove near the house, the favorite ro- 
There was no conver 


ng, amply repays for alittle inconyenience. 


cares to this quiet spot. 


sort of the aged owner. 
sation between them, the quiet of the scene 
seemed to haye a stilling influence upon the 
three, when the pause was suddenly broken by 
Mr. Humilton, who asked with evident hesite 
tion, if they had named their daughter Amy 
Morris from mi y, or from any friend in 
part Mrs. Fiske had noticed the day be- 
fore when some one spoke to Amy playfully, 
callimg her Amy Morris Fiske, the quick look of 
surprise he gave her, and answers that they were 
requested to give her that name—then regrets 
thut she expressed her answer in thése words, as 
she sees she can give no explanation without 
telling Amy's whole history, which she never 


did. 
With increased hesitation, Mr. Hamilton then 


suid: 
“ You will pardon m: 
requested it of you, when I tell yon it was a fi- 
yorite name of my wife. It was the name of a 
deur friend of hers, and sho wished once to give 
it to one of my own children, bat as it was not 
pleasing to me at the time, another was given in 
its place, and what called my attention to it the 
more, your danghter has a slight resemblance to 
my wifs, which, thongh it might be unnoticed by 
a careless observer, is yery evident to me.” 
Frederic Hamilton had never spoken of his 
mother, and, having understood that there were 
some painful ciroumstances connected with her, 
no one of the family had mentioned her; but 
now, linking one thing with another in the chain 
of evidence, a suspicion of the truth flashed upon 
hor, and with dread, yet with a feeling of obliga 
tion, as she saw the troubled look on that 
enerable face, she told Amy’s short history, 
Tho listener’s ngitation increased as she pro- 
ceeded, and she stopped for © moment, but he 
Tell all—t and 
spoke of her ap 
And as she mentions that earn- 


cular ? 


curiosity in asking who 


said can hear,” she a 
spoke 
eame to them. 
est ery for “Nannie! Nannie!" 
sout, comes towards her, bat fall 
and with tears coursing down his checks, cries : 

“eis my child, my aren lost child 1” 

cmingledawith dreyl, di 


arance when she first 


he leaves his 
ack again, 


aig 
look for veya ‘3 Peta fre a the date aor drive ; nor c 

her father, when he saw Her, restrain his emotion 
till sho was in some 


greed degree 


but 


as he had 
prepared; but folding her in his arms, repeated 
again and ngain : 

“Pye found you atlast, my daughter, my lost 
daughter!” - 

Dearly as Amy had loved her kind adopted 
paronts, she had ever the longing to see her own 
father, if he were still liv very. pos 
sible, aud that strong desire which it seem 
improbable would ever be satistied, is at 
met; but there is grief as well as gladness in 
that group. Her long lost father had gained a 
Ayughter, but her other parents, as steong in th 
love for the child of their adoption, had lost one. 
ed a sister, but Kobert bad 
Would it be home to them 
Must she go, 


Frederic had ga 
parted with one. 
nyain without Amy to think of? 
han ever! 

and when 


now that she is appreciated mo! 

Just before the hour of departure, 
all had 
Amy, standing by her father's 


his, th his silvery locks, g 


somewhat regained their composure, 

side, one hand 

s otber stroking nly 

whispered 
“And my 
But the next moment she repented saying it, 


head in his hands aud wept 


mother?” 


for be bowed h 
An aged man’s 
{silent from tearful sympathy ; 


tenrs come from the heart, and 


all remain duc 
at last, 

Lis right For 
ya year L have wot spoken her name, I 
for she robbed 


rousing himself, he said 


you should know of her. 
mat 
thought 1 had ceased to love her, 
me of iny happiness and my darling babe; bat 
this day 
vin was thatides, 1 


‘and the sight of you, Amy, has proved 


how still, thou 


sho has rade lity a barden to me. I dv love hee 
sul 
ried, 
even then weary 


world, whe 


when we were mar: 
and wus 


She was very youn 
Liwas many 
f the heartless pleasures of the 
s she had never tasted chem, 
and longed for them. She was suffivieat for my 
huppiness, I thoughe Loughe to be for bers, and 
dul uot sutisfy her desires for a little freedom of 
life. Years passed away 
another catae to make home happy, but though 
her atfection for them seemed unbounded, her 
distaste for the quiet pursuits of home increased. 
enow should 


years her senior, 


gay 


One ticle ehild after 


Iris too lute now, tov late, but I se 


have gone wish her, should have indalged ber 
taste. Her continued restraint began to show 
its effects in ndisurdered imagination; insanity 

sin her fimily, aud then, but alas! too lu, 
took her from 


abroad; bac then she be 


aw my error, aveustomed 

and went 
awquainted with the Mormoa doctrines, 
that time dwelt upon them continually, 
hore he seemed unable to go on, but soon, in 


not very long 


aine 
and utter 
Theu—” 
low voice he proceeded, “one day, 
after you, loved Amy, were burn, when 1 had 
, T returned to 1nd 

mouths afer I 
return, I gladly 
all, Sho 
acquiesce, confessed her absence had been speut 


my 
wus 
wel- 


seeined to 


been away on busine 
ried. 
her sudden 


home de: Some 
stariled by 
comed her, freely forgave 
with the Mormons, but thut she had come home 
A fortnight from 


lefe me, and not 


repentant, never to leave me, 
that day and she had again 





alone, but you too were missing. You were a 
little one, a year old then. My childrea bave 
one after another found homes of their own, and 
Ihave como here to pass my lonely old rge. 
The world has lost its charms; I would pot live 
in it, but sitting here in this quiet grove, fur from 
turmoil and caro, Ihave time to thiak, time to 
repent, time to prepare for that better world 
which must soon be my home.” And again was 
that aged head bowed, and his own were uot the 
only tears which followed that sad recital 

Any, and kissing forehead 
whispered : 

“You are not alone now, 
leaye you.” 

And iu a few moments they 
without Amy—she stays inthis, her new me 
Poor Robert, had 
disguised his Jove by the numo of brother, but it 
was no brothe 


bending his 


for I shall 


never 


must go, but 


so firm a friend from the first, 
Jove that found expression when 


arture they could be 
nor did the few words that fell on 


in the hurry of d alone 
for a moment, 
our ear 4s loud calls for both brought them from 
their retreat, come from sistorly affection 

"Tis not strange that Amy ofttimes feels lonely 
in her quict home, 
of interest, or that she often longs fur those far 
away; bnt the fond glunce of her aged father, 
as he calls her bis blessing und sole comfort, 5 
wards her for every sacrifice, His failing strength 
shows that his remaining years must be few, and 
we know, that should he be taken away at any 
tim ve heart and stron 
ready to love and protect nuw, us when, so many 
years ago, he brought his childhood’s most 
precious treasures and luid them at her feet. 

Twice Lost, she has been twice a blessi 


far from all her former scenes 


there is a arm 4s 





Ou Curious Department. 


[Gathered for Tho Fling of our Unton.) 


Facts for the Curious, 

Thomas Jefferson aud John Adama both died on tho 
4th of July, 1825 John Adams died ou the lst year 
aod was eight years older than Thomas Jefferson; Thom- 
9s Jéffersou was eight years older than Jauies Madison; 
Madison waa eight older 
Monrov; James Monroe was eight years older th 
Quine ‘The Brat five of onr Preside 
Itevolutionary wnen—ended thelr terms of service in the 
bith 5 Wasblugton, born Feb. 22nd, 
1792; iuaugunw 0; term of ger pired iu the 

of his age; John Adams, born October 19th, 
ugurated 1707; term of service expired in the 
of his age; Thomna Jefferson, born April “Ast, 
1743; foaugurated 1801; term of service expired Iu tho 
G5th year of bis go; James Madison, born Murch 4th, 

761; eapired in the 
GUth year of his age; Jau born April 2ud, 

din the 


thon Jowes 
Joho 


s—all 


James years 


Adawns 


ar of their age. 


Touugurated 1809; term of eervic 
3 Monroe, 
1769; Inaugurated 1517; term of service 


8th year of his age, 


The Monad. 
The th 
by myrinds Ju a drop of water; for It b 
that within this mall space no less thay ye hu 
uuflllon cou 
to be regarged a4 unworthy of coutdence, 
the mounds uever found to attain a greater longth thon 
tho twelygpNousandth part of ar 
of u certaf Nut of mould 


een forty 


emallest ofall ising creatu 


be computed; and this calculation Is no! 
Inasmuch us 
In a cabis och 
ntirely of ant- 


inch, 
couststipg 
Tf SoS 


burg, to exiet; a fuck which, 


when taken ta connection with others of thi 
that the liv 
world surpass in number those which are 


naked eye. 


ame nature, 


rouders it ilphly probabl 
mieroseopl 


visible to th 


Taking out an Eyo to mend it, 
The Leipsts Jourual of Literature, Sci 
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OUR DAILY DUTY. 





BY DR. J. HAY! 








In it for the things that perish 
Man should only slave and toil? 

‘And his dally wants replenish, 
Bs tho tillage of the eoil? 

Ts the elattoring of tho mill 
Voices only that mny call? 

Is it at the loom and anvil 
Graver duties daily fall? 


No! there's something sweot and softly 
Speaking to the soul of man; 
Prompting hiw to thlogs more lofty 
In life's concentrated plan! 
Dally duties, high and holy, 
Far above all other kind, 
Are tho acquisition colely 
Of the heart, and soul, cud mind! 


Truth ond friendship are the beauties, 
Beauties that adorn the heart 
Love and gondness—these are duties, 
Duties of a higher art! 
Riches great and peerless beauty, 
‘Thousands covet while they ve; 
But ambition’s noble duty 
Is the learning to forgive! 


Well to heed our daily eatling, 
And for present wants provide; 
Never as the sluggant falling 
Into filth and folly's pride! 
Heart aud soul (jwhile houds are plying) 
Shoulil some good for others plan; 
Minds magnanimous are trylog. 
‘To improve thesr fellow-man ! 








[Written for The Blog of our Union.) 


“THOSE DETESTABLE BARTONS.” 
A TALE OF SUMMER SOAMPERING. 


BY MMS. J. D. BALDWIN. 








Very beautiful, fitshionable and fascinating 
was Mrs. Barton Leicester, wife of the great 
Wall Street banker; a man, who, to use the 
language of the poct, Devon, “looked with 
smile so strange upon the hollow pillars round 
his throne in the exchange.” ‘They were jnst on 
the eve of starting upon their usual summer 
scampering, the great banker and his wife, when 
the lady was informed by the family physician 
that to take her languid, spirit-lestroyed daughter, 
¥Erena, to any of the crowded, fashionablo resorts, 
would be to enda —while he at the 
same time strenuously recommended boarding 
and careful nursing at some reliable farmhouse 
in the country. Heartily weary was the elegant 
Mrs. Leicester of attending upon her evidently 
declining daughter, so, after curtseying the doc- 
tor blandly ont of the library, she ascended to 
the young, girl's rom to inform her that the 
physician thought a sojourn in the country most 
to be depended on to alleviate her symptoms, 
adding: : - 

“J cannot think of giving up Newport and 
Suratoga myself, but your papa, ee will 
take you among bis own people—th 4/ b\testable 
an Bactaite fesse tesa tre qe Ei hae ot 
half-civilized set; who will, nevertheléss, be so 
prond to see you under their roof, that you may 
rely on all care and courtesy, 

“0, shame !—of all places among those de- 
testable Bartons !—how shall I ever remain there 
when once papa bas loft? No society, no ele- 
If I cannot go to New- 
y and die here at once ; 
course country cousins would 


























gance, no refinement. 
port I may just as well sta: 
for indeed, thos 
kill me with their rudeness and ignorance. I 
y cannot go there, mama!” 

‘And the spoiled beauty wept bitterly. Wept 
like a fastidions elegante, as she was, during all 
the preparations made for her departure, and 
during the first hour of her drive, nor ntured 
to raise her costly veil, until some miles away 
en route for the country home of her father’s 
cousin, Amos Bartoi a man of educa 
wealth and high standing, living in the very 
homestead that had been her father’s home in his 
orphaned youth, 

“<Erena, my child, look ont on the green fields 
we are passing,” spoke the kind, quiet tones of 
her father. 

Heartily ashamed, yet fearing to encounter 
only ruts and stones, and dirty puddles, she un- 
covered her face and leaned from the carriage 
window. 

“0, father! dear father, how beautiful !” was 
her delighted exclamation, as her eyes rested on 
the sightly rows of @ fine orchard, upon which 
the eun, then high in the clear heaven, poured 
down its brilliancy, while the hum of the bee 
and song of birds came merrily long, a8 their 
bright wings flashed from tree to tree. “O, 
papa, how beautifal!” She loved the country 
already. 

Ever kind and affectionate, Mr. Leicester had 
but time to smile covertly at the sudden out- 
brenk of enthusiasm in his before languid 
daughter, when a railroad train came thundering 
on upon a bigh embankment, while emerging 
from a thicket in the steep walled road below, a 
ragged specimen whose up-turned nasal pro- 
claimed him a Hibernian exotic, ran after, loudly 
calling on conductor and all concerned in the 




















moving caravanseria, to “ Sthop!” Onheran,a 
bundle poised on the end of a stick carried on 
his shoulder, from which depended the tattered 
suggestion of a coat, dangling at his heels. A 
remnant of a hat stuck upon his head, the dilap- 
jdated individual ran on, bawling loud and long: 

“Stop, tell yez! O, wirra, wirra! Don’t 
yehear me? Sthop, I say! Fy don’t ye sthop + 
Aa bad cess till yea!” 

Erena laughed till the tears streamed down her 
face, The banker laid his hand caressingly on 
her sunny ringlets, remarking : 

“I knew, darling, you would feel yery well 
content onca we had got out of the dust of the 
city.” 

<Q, papa, it did amuse me very much! Was 
it not so comical ?”” 

‘About five in the afternoon the carriage stop- 
ped at the new and handsome porch, evidently of 
more recent date than the more old-fashioned, 
yet large and comfortable farmhouse. A pleas- 
‘ant, portly looking mun, who appeared to have 
boon awaiting their arrival, came down the steps,’ 








and shaking hands warmly with Mr. Leicester, 
offered his arm courteously to Erena, conducting 
his visitors into a plain, but neatly furnished 
arlor, 

“Mrs. Barton, this is Erena Leicester, her 
father and you are old acquaintance.” 

Tho stately old Indy roso and touched her lips 
to the fair girl’s forehead, extending her hand at 
the same time cordially to Mr, Leicester, with : 

“J really am glad to see you again, cousin.” 

Erena felt slightly displeased at hearing her 
dignified father thus appropriated, but the feeling 
was instantly dispelled by the re-appearance of 
Mr. Barton, conducting his daughters, whom he 
simply introduced as her cousins, Bllen and 
Mary. A faint blush suffused Erenn’s cheek, as 
they spoke their welcome, on recalling the im- 
pressions formed of these two lovely girls before 
haying met them. 

To their great personal beauty was added an 
air of high-breeding propricty and elegance by 
no means inferior to her own. Perfectly grace- 
fal and lndy-like in their white home-made 
muslin dresses, and silk apron, the city belle felt 
ashamed of her own manifold cirenmyallations 
of gauzy flounces, appreciating at once the full 
oxtent of their better taste—she, who had looked 
forward to queening it so imperially over those 
detestable Bartons. 

They took her uj to their room to lay off her 
things, and here, much to her surprise, she found 
two large, dimity-draped beds, well-appointed 
wash-stands, a sceretary and work-table. On 
the latter lay embroidery, knitting, crayon sketch- 
es, and unfinished paintings, all executed in a 
style that made her but realize her own helpless- 
ness and ignorance, Summoned down to tea, 
another surprise awaited Brena, a surprise ever 
agreeable to a girl of sixteen, in the prospect 
that she should at least fare samptnously during 
her stay. The pretty syllabub, the clear jelly, 
the rich cream, the fine-flavored strawberries, 
were accompanied by the ef ceteras of porcelain, 
flint-glass and silver by no means inferior to that 
used in her mama's brown-stone palace “ up- 
town.” 

Returning from the vine-trellised piazza where 
tea was served, Erena noticed a guitar resting on 
the oak table in the hall, and this somewhat com- 
pensated for the absence of « piano in the parlor. 
She was just about requesting one of her cousins 
to bring it to the front porch, where her father 
and Mr. Barton were just then discussing failures, 
and the banks, when Mrs. Burton asked if she 
would like to go to the barn-yard to see the 
maids milking. Charmed with the noyel idea, 
she tied on an offered hood, and accompanied by 
the old Indy, set out for the barn, while the two 
daughters remained to clear away the tea-table, 
and wash the costly china service, never entrust- 
ed to aservant’s careless handling. The milking 
over, she watched with cager interest the white 
pails carried to the dairy, built near a cool, ran- 
ning spring, and overhung by shady trees, and 
then bounding off to where her father and Mr, 
Barton were standing by the meadow gate, ad- 
mifing a beautiful colt, she flung her arms ca- 
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4 Q, papa! come with me to the barn-yard. 
0, do! such darling little ducks and goslings, 
and such little beauties of calves, and pigs, and 
pigeons! O, everything s0 nice!” 

Her fond, indulgent father apologized for her 
vehement enthusiasm, to old Mr. Barton, who, 
looking upon her bright, animated conntenance, 
could ill-conceive that this was the spirit-depress 
cd, languid invalid whom the family physician 
forbade venturing into excitement, while pre- 
scrihing earefal nursing in the country as the only 
means for restoring tone and strength to her de- 
clining health. The evening was spent pleas- 
antly in cheerful conyersation, and ere the family 
soparated for the night, Mr. Barton, opening the 
large Bible on the hall table, read a chapter aloud 
to his family, guests and assembled domestics. 
Bidding her father good-night, Erena accom- 
panied her cousins up stairs, when the eldest, 
taking down a gold-clasped volume from the 
book-case in their room, read aloud several eve- 
ning prayers, ina clear, sweet voice, which was 
listened devoutly to by her companions, who 
afterward joined her in aneyening hymn. Erena 
had never laid down before, so contented or 
happy. 

When Mr. Leicester, a week after, joined his 
wife at Newport, he quite offended her by telling 
that Erena was busy all day with her cousins, and 
appearing to take pleasure in their occupations, 

“ What, her beautiful and accomplished Erena, 
a being formed to breathe the air of palaces !”” 

“She will never breathe the air of one with 
my consent, Eleanor,” replied the husband, 
gravely. “And for your high-flown notion of 
marrying her to that mincing, effeminate Count 
Lagache, I tell you plainly, your efforts in his 
behalf had a good share in producing the depres- 
sion of spirits and languor, both of mind and 
body, that 60 prostrated the poor child.” The 
lady had recourse to her smelling bottle, but Mr. 
Leicester was firm. “ His daughter should marry 
an honest man, there were plenty of such, and 
Erena should never wed Lagache or any other 
French count with his consent.” 

Business took Mr. Leicester (o Philadelphia 
for a brief season. The Fourth of July was at 
hand, and as it was announced that an oration 
might be expected there from a gifted orator, 
whom it was at present the fashion to be in a 
furore sbout, Mrs, Leicester accompanied him. 
Nor, jaded as sho was with a life of excitement, 
did this yotary of fashion ever forget her first 
impression of this so popular youthfal prodigy. 
Long before the appointed hour, the church in 
which the oration was to be delivered was 
crowded to its utmost capacity ; hundreds, un- 
able to gain admission, stood wedged round doors 
and windows, to get, if possible, a sight of, or 
catch a tone of the youthful spenker whose fame 
was upon every tongue. A petition to Heaven 
was spoken by the stationed minister, and then 






























Isthe real or simulated doyotion of the listening 


multitude merged into the profound hush of in- 
tense expectation. A number of clergymen and 
Jearned professors occupied benches on tho plat- 
form erected behind the pulpit, and each and all 
were conjecturing which of the grave, white 











nock-tied gentlemen was the orator of the day, 





when a slender figure ascended tho steps leading 
to the platform, and « pale, intellectual face, 
luminous with the heaven-bestowed glow of 
genius, arrested the gaze, fixing the attention of 
all, Spreading forth the meteor like sails of o 
dazzling imagination, while his dark, earnest 
eyes glanced slowly and calmly round the vast 
assemblage, the youthful speaker Inunched forth 
into an illimitable ocean of eloquence. 

The enthusiasm that greeted ench fresh out- 
burst of brilliant oratory was unbounded, and 
Mrs. Leicester had already made up her mind 
that he would make a most attractive dinner and 
evening gnest for the coming “season,” when, 
amid deafening plaudits he descended from the 
platform, and going direct to » pew on which his 
attention had been often’ fixed, shook hands 
warmly with a yenerable, white-haired man, and 
two very pretty, elegantly dressed girls—bowing 
at the same time to a third, most lovely girl to 
whom he was introduced by the others. Mrs, 
Leicester held her breath—could that rosy, ani- 
mated girl be her delicate Erena? Yes, the same 
sunny smiles, golden curls and sunny brow—but 
how came she thre? And who were the vener- 
able man and really stylish young Iadies, who 
seemed singled out by the gifted orator, who had 
left plaudits and professors in order to join them 


there? 
“Mr. Leicester, do try to wedge a way through 


this human mass—here is Erena! What a pity 
I never thought to write her of our coming here. 
See, the crowd parts—way is mado for the orator 
—he offers his arm to Erena—those pretty 
and fine-looking old gentleman follow—we shall 
s seeing them!” . 

Do you not know who tho party are, 
Eleanor?” 

“No, but they "must be of consequence, else 
the orator of the day had not signalled them out 
for his especial attention.” 

“ And can it be possible you do not know that 
the fine-looking gentleman and lovely girls are— 
those detestable Bartons 7” 

Mrs. Leicester reddened with yexation. 

“But who is the orator? Ho, at least, is no 
Barton. 

«No, Amos Barton has no son. I havo no 
recollection of kEit; or the name—Sterling; I 
cannot recall either, just now, connected with my 
own early days in Plainyill 

They had continued to elbow their way 
through the mass in the aisle to the door, just in 
time to see Mr, Barton, his daughters and Brena 
enter a carriage that drove rapidly off, as the 
graceful orator, bowing, turned round a corner, 
and was lost to sight. To attempt to make in- 
quiries for Brena and the Bartons’ whereabouts 
would have been year, since Mr. Leicester was 
aware that Mrs.“ Barton formerly resided in 
Philadelphia, und had an extensive family 
connexion there. Another, and different sub- 
ject soon absorbed the banker's every thought. 
Wall Street was in a state of unprecedented ox- 
citemont. A paying teller of one of the prin 
pal banks had been embezzling largely; and Mr. 
Lejgggter, hayingagen his wife first en route for 


girls 





















anxious crowds alevery corner, and listen to 
expressions of dissatisfaction and dread. Hast- 
ening to his own office, he learned that the de- 
faulter was the man in whose integrity he bad for 
many years placed implicit faith—the teller of 
his own bank! For a brief space the brave, 
good man was bowed to the earth beneath the 
weight of the blow, Then calling the strength 
of a mighty spittto‘tissiid, he set calmly to the 
task of righting affairs as best he might. Pas- 
ively, Mrs. Leictster accepted the inyitation of 
an invalid brother, a physician, who was about 
to sail for a two years’ journey in Europe. Ereno 
had been offered a home by the Barton family, 
to whom she had become tenderly attached, re- 
maining in Plainville, encouraging her father's 
flagging courage, and strengthening his drooping 
spirits by her letters, now attended to ns a sacred 
duty, Still did tHe man of stern integrity groan 
beneath accumulating ills, until rain, utter and 
inevitable, ulone seemed before him. 

At this crisis, Amos Barton came to the res- 
cue. Backed by the endorsement of his potent 
pame, order was soon restored out of chaos, and 
Barton Leicester’s paper was once more good on 
‘change. Previous to Mrs. Leicester’s return 
with her brother, from their two years’ tour 
abroad, her husband wrote to hasten her embark- 
ation. Erena wished for her mother’s presence 
on the occasion of her marriage to the young 
lawyer—who, in dddition to his high position as 
a gifted member of tha“bar, ranked already 
highest and foremost among the orators of his 
country—Wentworth Sterling. 

‘The brown-stone palace up town had been pur- 
chased by him with its furniture, plate, carringe, 
horses, all just as she had left it. And when 
Mrs. Leicester once more trod its noble hall, sho 
would haye thought her husband’s failure all a 
dream, had not the added silver in his thinned 
locks, and the furrows two years of care had 
graven on his brow, reminded of it, as well as 
the yery beautiful girl, who, with Erena’s sunny 
smile, yet a mach more intellectual face, came 
forward to welcome her, and present the orator 
of the Fourth of July—her affianced husband— 
Wentworth Sterling. 

Conyersing with her husband an hour after, 
Mrs. Leicester repented the name, remarking that 
she neyor remembered having heard him mention 
it when alluding to-his cotmtry cousins. 

“Nor had I ever seen him at the time I left 
Plainville, since my cousin, Amos Barton, was 
not then married fo his mother, the widow of Dr. 
Sterling, n man of property in Philadelphin. I 
had met with Mrs. Sterling before coming to seck 
my fortune in New York; but the little Went- 
worth was not with her on the occasion of her 
yisit to Plainville, where Amos Barton first met 
her, and never saw him until the occasion when 
wwe heard him, the orator of the day, in his native 
city, Philadelphia.” 

“ He mast be wealthy, to haye purchased this 
house and reinstated you in business,” interrupted 
Mrs. Leicester. 

“His property had been long accumulating in 
good hands,” replied her husband ; “still, I owe 
my present credit and assured position, mainly to 
Tnose petesTABLE Banrons.” 
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Fasitx Doe.—There is not o villsge or town in the 
country s0 «mall, but that a club of twelve subscribers 
might be easily obtained for “ The Flag of our Union,” 
nd the work be thus procured for each at ove poLLan 
FIFTY CENTS a year, besides a gratis copy to the person 
who senda the names and money, Any person desiring 
to form « club, can have sample copiessent free of charge, 
by sending usa line to that effect. 








TO CORRESPONDENT 
Inuxr, New Hedford.—The two papers together are 84 0. 








RocATION Port, ete.—We are unable to answer the 

{question you propoze to us 

W.B.M.—A common school education—reading, writ- 
ing, arithmotio, geography, ete 

TRAVELLER.—The lnva lo the’ Inte eruption of Vesurius 
took the same dfrection as in 1855. 

Axtiquany.—Aubrey, in bis ‘' Mlacellanies,)” says, “Tt is 
‘8 thing Fery common to nail horse-shoes on the thres- 
holds of doors; which Is to binder the power of witches 
toenter the house.’ To find a horse-shoe was once 
thought very lucky, and Nelson, who was of a #upersti- 
tious tarn, had one nailed to the mast of th Victory 

R. $.—Tho dle of soldier is derived from solidus, a Ro- 
man coin, Tho Roman legions were pald troops—the 
volunteers were not reckoned as eoldiers 

G. D., Providence, R. I—The most anclent sort of paper 
‘wai manufactured of the inner bark of a tresjcailed 
liter in Latin, and hence the came name was applied to 
a book. 

SenceaNt S.—Knox, afterwards mnjor-general, was a vol- 
‘untear nt Bunker Tilll, 

‘The Baron Yon Kempelen’s automaton 

like Maclzel’s, was moved by a man con- 
he structure 

e,—The Turkish Indies use the hot and cold water 

baths in succession, 

‘Tuespis —Edmund Kean appeared in pantomimes at the 

¢ Theatre, London, when be was only twenty 



























.—The knights of St. John, or hospitalers of St. Johns 

wore afterwards called Knights of Rhodes, and Soally 
Knights of Malta, We know nothing of the organizi~ 
tion of Sons of Malta,” 

Pepestaias.—The ordioary rato of speed per second in a 
man walking fs four feet; of sound, 1098, and of a 24- 
pound eannon ball, 1500." Theso calculations are by a 
Eronch writer and we presume they are reliable. 

Esquinen.—Thirty-one pounds of Iron ¥ere once made 
jnto wire upwards of 111 miles in Jength, and so fine 
wna the fabric that @ part was substituted for horse- 
hair in making a barrister's wig. 

Jur C., Lowell—The Cathollo Church divided the 
twenty-four hours into seven parts, termed Matins, 
Lauds, Priwe, Tieren, Sext Nones, Vespers, and. Com: 
pletorium or Complir, to each of which proper services 
Were assigned. 

SvPen.—The first comedy was acted at Athens, ou a seaf- 
fold, by Saffrarian and Dolon, 02 B.0.; and tragedy 

was first acted in Athens, in a wagon or cart, 635 B.C, 

by Thespls: 
5,, New York.—You must have a strange dea of our 

department of correspondence, if you expect that we 
shall auawer a series of questions that will require con~ 
sultation with scientific men, and at least a column of 
space to reply in the moat succinct mapner 

Ant-Stuprst.—We published. a fine portrait and a blog- 
raphy of Rembrandt Peale, the artist, in the last nuai- 
ber of the Pictorial 


























THE MORMON DELUSION. 
Decidedly the most important and troublesome 
question which our national government has to 
deal with, at the present time, is the Mormon 
question. What shall be done with the Mor- 
mons? There they are, occupying the region 


“or country over Wate Congress TeAamorsttde 


a territorial government under the name of 
Utah, and yet denying ntterly the authority of the 
general government, and assaulting and driving 
off the territorial officers appointed by the national 
administration to rule over them. They set at 
nanght all authority except their religious lead- 
ers, who rule over them with absolute despotism. 
Nor are these Utah Mormons a small and feeble 
band in the midst of a body of loyal citize 
that far outnumbers them. On the contrary, 
they are the people of Utah, constituting almost 
its entire population, and have a well-armed, 
organized, and disciplined military force of some 
six thousand men, This same community occa- 
pied a portion of the State of Illinois some 
years ago, and the people of that State drove 
them away, because Mormon rale and practice 
wore disgusting to them, and they considered the 
community a foul blot upon their State. The 
Mormons then sought the valley of tho Salt Lake 
and squatted there ; and since that time, many 
thousands have been added to their numbers, 
mostly by immigration from Great Britain and 
other countries of Europe. 

During Mr. Fillmore’s administration, Con- 
gress passed a law extending a territorial gov- 
ernment over the Salt Lake community, under 
the name of the Territory of Utah, and so en- 
tirely was this people Mormon, that Presi 
Fillmore felt obliged to select a Mormon from 
among their number for the office of governor. 
He accordingly appointed the since notorious 
Brigham Young as Governor of Utah. Yoong 
never cared much for the authority of the United 
States government, and of late has openly re- 
nounced and disowned it; and he always relied 
upon his despotic authority as head of the Mor- 
mon church, and not upon his civil appointment 
as governor, as the instrument of government. 
Of the Mormon stamp were the other officers 
appointed under Young, and a delegate of that 
fuith by the name of Bernhisel now represents 
tho Territory in Congress. Latterly a governor 
and other officers have been appointed, who’ are 
not Mormons, and who go out there to adminis- 
ter the territorial government in accordance h 
the laws of Congress and the Constitution. 
These officers will be defied and resisted by 
Young and his myrmidons, and the question thus 
arises—what shall be done with the Mormons? 
There is but one course to take towards them, 
and that is, to compel them to submit to the 
logal authorities, or treat them as pirates. 

‘And they are pirates, to all intents and pur- 
poses, They are banded together by a secret 
bond of mntual support in abusing, plundering 
and murdering all who are outside of their band. 
‘They entrap ignorant men and silly women into 
their association, bind them by appalling obliga- 
tions, and compel their after silence and acqui- 
escence by the threat of murder. ‘They deny all 
civil authority, and pirate like, set up the decree 
of their leaders as the only valid law. They 
trample on the sacred institution of marriage, 
and in principle and practice set up the disgust- 
ing and destructiye barbarism of polygamy as 
a lure to the sensual. When to all these horrors 
and atrocities we add the consideration that the 
cunning and unprincipled leaders and managers 
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of this sect are ever at work, in this conntry and 
in Enrope, making proselytes among tho ig- 
norant, drawing thom with thoir property to 
‘Utah, and that thousands of weak-minded dupes 
are thus led to their destruction every year, we 
may safoly conclude that they are pirates, en- 
gaged in unholy war against the best interests of 
humanity, and that it is the duty of the general 
government to enforce its legitimate authorit 
whether it result in breaking up and dispersing 
this filthy nest of knaves and fools, or in restor- 
ing them to common honesty and common 
decency. One thing is certain—if tho United 
States does not act, and promptly, tho victims of 
this oppression and corruption will ere long 
right themselves ; and then there will be a woful 
tale of rapino and bloodshed. 
A SINGULAR STORY, 

A writer in the “Press,” Col, Forney’s news- 
paper, relates a singular event that occurred at 
Jersey Shore, on the Susquehanna, in Northern 
Pennsylvania, in the autumn of the year 1803. 
‘An old gontleman named Reese, going to his 
cabin door about daylight, found a beautiful young 
woman, quite divested of hor clothing, with her 
hands tied behind ber back and a gag in her 
mouth, resting against a tree. He relieved her, 
and took her into his cabin, She appeared to be 
completely chilled through, and it was a long 
time before she could speak. She finally stated 
that she had been trayelling on horseback from 
her father’s house in Montreal, to visit an uncle 
in Kentucky, in charge of a young man named 
Benjamin Connett, who was sent expressly to 
attend her. But haying ao large amount of 
money in her possession, an evil spirit prompted 
him to rob her; and in a lonely spot, near Pine 
Creek, he presented a pistol at her breast, com- 
pelled her to dismount and deliver up what 
money she possessed, and robbed her of her 
clothing and left her tied and gagged. She had 
made most desperate struggles to free herself, 
and showed her benefactor the place, and the 
path she had beaten round the tree to which she 
was fastened. 

There was something peculiarly innocent in 
her appearance, and her modest demeanor left no 
doubt of the perfect truth of her strange story. 
Mr. Grier, who lived in the neighborhood, took 
her in and provided for her wants, and the neigh- 
bors vied with each other in supplying her with 
clothing. Some gentlemen presented her with 
handsome silk dresses, In the meanwhile, the 
news spread like wildfire through the country, 
and public indignation flamed forth against the 
villain Connett. Handbills offering a large re- 
ward for his apprehension were circulated, and 
several gallant gentlemen and ycomen took 
horses and went in pursuit of him. Letters were 
sent to Mr. McDowell, the futher of the young 
Indy, apprising him of his daughter's safety ; but 
weeks elapsed, and no reply was received. 

In the meanwhile, the beauty, modesty and re- 
fincment of the unfortunate girl secured for her 
numerous friends, many of whom loaded her 


cents. But an evil,day was dawning, for 
ly Esther McDowell! A gentleman 


from Milton came to see her, and alas! he in- 
stantly recognized in her a smart young journey- 
man tailor who had worked for him a few weeks 
before. Tho young lady was an impostor and 
never had been robbed, as she had represented. 
A small bundle of male attire was found secreted 
near the spot where she represented herself as 
having been plundered and tied. She finally 
made a confession, and acknowledged that she 
had been playing the impostor and had worked 
as a journeyman tailor in male attire, It is said 
that she finally went West under an assumed 
name, married and conducted herself like a 
respectable Woman, and this imposture was the 
singular folly of her life. There aro gentlemen 
now living who remember her well, who wero 
victims of her story and contributed to the splen- 
did wardrobe which her misfortunes procured for 
hor. ‘This is certainly one of those narratives 
that are stranger than fiction. 
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Vinirying tHE Crenay.—Because one 
clergyman in a thousand commits an immoral 
act, some people think themselves justified in 
denouncing the whole body of spiritual teachers, 
Well does the Chicago Tribune remark: “ When 
these vilifiers refuse to take any bank-bill because 
there are counterfeits afloat, we shall believe in 
their sincerity. ‘The bogus only proves the 
existence of the true.’” 

EXTRAVAGANCE IN Foop.—The Post says : 
“We are the most extravagant people in the 
world—we destroy erade food enough in furnish- 
ing one table to give real wealth to another in 
the hands ofa German and French cook.” This 
is a sad truth. We keep ourselves poor in 
purse and health by this waste, and nine-tenths 
of our diseases are attributable to this gross fare. 





Tae Sevoy Reners.—These rascals are 
only fighting for plunder, and such is their dis- 
trust for each other, that every Sepoy is found 
with his bag of rupees tied round his waist. 
Nearly ten millions of dollars are known to have 
fallen into the hands of the rebels, , 





Wasrep.—Tho hook and line with which a 
fisherman canght a cold—some of the “other 
fish” a man had to fry—the club with which an 
idea strack a poet—and a yard stick to measure 
narrow escapes. 


PLais Txurus.—Impressions depend upon 
the point of view. ‘This life is a farce to the 
rich, a comedy to the wise, but a tragedy to the 
destitute and homeless. 








A Hint—The penny is illssaved which 
shames its master. A good many pence ought 
to bring blushes to their owners’ cheeks. 
Exvr.—Envy, like a cold p 
and stupefies; and, conscious of its impotence, 


folds its arms in despair. 
ere ep 


A Query For Sarrors,—What part of a 
ship is musical? ‘The /ife-rail, of course. 
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THE “GREAT CHARTER.” 

Probably among many well-informed men, cr- 
roneous impressions prevail with regard to the 
origin of Magna Charta, the great charter of 
English _libert the foundation-stone of the 
younted British independence. Many believe i 
to bea triumph of the people over royalty, but it 
was no such thing. 

“King John,” says the North British Roview, 
“haying exercised the power of reerniting men 
for ropniring fortresses, bridges and roads; of 
lovying contributions of corn and cattlo in his 
journoys; and of seizing beasts of burden, carts, 
‘and agricultural implements—this touched the 
interests of the proprictors of the soil, and the 
serfs who helped to “clothe’’ it. The barons 
combined, resisted, and extorted Magna Charta. 
Strange to say, this great instrument of national 
freedom had no nobler origin than this! Indeed, 
one article of the Great Charter forbids the de- 
struction of houses, woods, or men, without a 
special license of tho proprietor, who had full 
power over the lifeof Englishmen, Tt is a great 
mistake to suppose that the war of the barons 
against John Lackland was waged for the benefit 
of the subjects, or that the treaty of Runnymede 
secured their liberties. They were never thought 
of by either party, except as liable to be slaugh- 
tered like cattle in the barbarous reprisals which 
the belligerents made on one another's property. 

Of the document itself, Richard Thomson 
says: “Mngna Charta, if not the original, 
copy made when King John’s seal was aflixed to 
it, was acquired by the British Museum with the 
Cottovian Library. It was nearly destroyed by 
the fire at Westminster in 1731; the parchment 
is much shrivelled and mutilated, and the seal is 
reduced to an almost shapeless mass of wnx. 
The manuscript was carefully lined and mounted, 
and is pow secured under glass. It is about two 
fect square, is written in Latin, and is quite illeg* 
ible. It is traditionally stated to have been 
bought for fourpence, by Sir Robert Cotton, of a 
tailor who wns about to cut up the parchment in- 

to measures. But this story, if trae, may refer 
to another copy of the Charter preser’ ed at tho 
British Museum; and the original Charter is be- 
lieved to have been presented to Sir Robert Cot- 
ton by Sir Edward Dering, lieutenant-governor 
of Dover Castle; and to be that referred to in a 
letter dated May 10th, 1630, extant in the Muse- 
um Library. ‘The commissioners on the public 
records regarded the original of Magna Charts 




















preserved at Lincoln as of superior authority to 
either of those in the British Museum, on ac- 
count of several words and sentences being in- 
serted in the body of that Charter, which in the 
latter are added at the foot, with reference marks 


to the four places where they were to be added. 
‘These notes, however, possibly may prove that 
one of tho Museum Charters was really the first 
written, to which those important additions were 
made immediately previons to the sealing on 
Runnymede, and therefore the actual original 
whence the more perfect transcripts were taken.” 








A QUEER GAME. 





Serna 
1 Sa dee Fallon 
‘snot at their target, for the moderate price of 
one cent, are a peculiar feature of New York 
wharf life. The target, a big flaming affair, is 
placed twenty or twenty-five feet from where the 
marksman stands, A spring gun is used, and 
the ball thrown is an iron point, to which a tnft 
of plush is attached. In the centre of the target 
is placed a bull’s eye of leather, abont as large 
as a dime; and if the ball strikes this, the 
marksman gets five cents for the one which he 
paid for the shot. The gain is, therefore, four to 
one; but if the gun barrel is a little crooked, as 
it is the gamesters’ interest to have it, or if the 
wind is felt, itis almost impossifle to do more 
than bit the target. ‘The result is, that the three 
fellows who thus give chances to shoot, at “one 
cent a pop,” it is said realize from six 
dollars a day. 





to ten 





A rreasaNr Lerrer—In renewing my 
subscription,” says a lady subscriber in Iowa, 
“permit me to thank you for the pleasure your 
Floral Department in the ‘Flag of our Union’ 
bas given my daughters, 
thereby, a taste 


You have given them, 
or the cultivation of house and 
garden plants, which is a great benutifier of our 
western home.” 





Rewemper—That a wash of good lye made 
as strong as one pound of potash to one gallon 
of water will kill all the insects that are known 
to injure the apple trees. Mr. Buckminster of 
the Ploughman has used this wash with, safety 
and effect for more than forty years. 





Cousixixc.—The first step towards love is to 
play with a cousin, There is a freedom from 
“ starch” in the intercourse of young people of 
this relationship, that ripens as naturally into af- 
fection as buds into fruit or tadpoles into bull 
frogs. 





Miuitary.—A recruit going through the exer- 
cise of sword cut, asked how he should parry. 
“Never you mind that,” snid the old hussar, who 
was fencing-master to the regiment, “only you 
cut—let the enemy parry.” 





‘A Sonar or Wispoa.—Never envy amillion- 
aire the possession of his “brown stone front,” 
but remember that gilded roofs do not shut out 
sleepless nights. 





Wrear.—It is estimated that the wheat crop 
of Tennessee, Georgin, North and South Caroli- 


na will amount to four and a half millions of 
bushels, 





A nome Truta.—Relatives are not necessa- 
rily our best friends, but they cannot do us an in- 
jury without being cnomies to themselves. 

RATHER Mo1st.—They lately Had aten days? 
rain in Texas. Too much of a good thing, we 
fear, for the cotton crop. 








A Query,—What is that which can often be 
found where it is not? Fault. 
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THE STARRY FIRMAMENT. 

‘To our naked eye, says Warren, are displayed, 
it is believed, about three thousand stars, down 
to the sixth magnitude; and of these, only 
twenty are of the first, and seventy of the 
second, magnitude. ‘Thus far, the heavens were 
tho same to the ancionts as to ourselves. But 
within the last two centuries, our telescopes have 
revealed to us countless millions of stars, more 
and more astonishingly numerons the further 
wwe are enabled to penetrate into space! Every 
inercaso, says Sir Joho Herschel, in the dimen- 
sions and power of instruments, which successive 
improvements in optical seienco have attained, 
has brought into view multitudes innumerable of 
objects invisible before; so that, for anything 
experience has hitherto taught ns, the number of 
the stars may be really infinite, in the only sense 
in which we can assign a meaning to the word. 
‘Those rondered visible, for instance, by the great 
powers of Lord Rosse’s telescope, are at such an 
inconceivable distance, that their light, travelling 
‘at the rate of two hundred thousand miles a 
second, cannot arrive at our little planet in less 
timo than fourteen thousand years! Fourteen 
thousand years of the history of tho inhabitants 
of these systems, if inhabitants there be, had 
pussed away during the time that a ray of their 
light was travelling to this tiny residence of curi- 
ous little man! Consider, for 2 moment, that 
that ray of light must have quitted its dazzling 
source eight thousand years before the creation of 
Adam! 

‘The light of the sun, says the North British 
Review, takes one hundred and sixty minutes to 
moye to the Georgium Sidus, the remotest planet 
‘of our own solar system; and so vast is the un- 
occupied space between us and the nenrest fixed 
star, that light would require sive years to pass 
through it. But as the telescope has disclosed 
tous objects many thousand times more remote 
than such a star, the creation of a now star at 60 
great n distance could not become known to us 
for many thousand years, nor its dissolution 
recognized for the saine length of time. Had 
tho fleet messenger that was charged with the 
intelligence of its birth, or its death, started at 
the ereation-of the world, he would, at the pres- 
ent time, be only nearing our own planetary 
system. 

Sir John Herschel tells us, that there are stars 
so infinitely remote as to be situated at the dis- 
tance of twelve millions of millions of miles from 
our earth—so that light, which travels with the 
yolocity of twelve millions of miles in a minute, 
would require two millions of years for its _tran- 
sit from those distant orbs to our own; while the 
astronomer who should record the aspect of ma- 
tations of such a star, would be relating, not its 
history at the present day, but that which took 
place two millions of years gone by. 
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ENGLAND AND FRANCE. 

The “fast-anchored Isle” is at this moment 

in rather a critical situation, nearly all of its 

available army en route for India, and a heavy 








EDITORIAL INKDROPS. 
New York Stato contains 95,182 widows and 
only 36,397 widowers. 
Silence is a gift without peril, and a treasurer 
without enemies. 
‘The recent census shows the population of 
Spain to amount to 16,340,500 souls, 
Genuine religion generates a serene, but never 
‘an austere and harsh temper. 
In Chicago, the other day, a young man shaved 
off his beard, took cold, and died in consequence. 
Courtship is the siege, the proposal the as- 
sault, and matrimony the vietory of life's battle, 

The consumption of eggs in this city, allows 
an average of six to each family daily. 

Hazlitt is suid to have written a single sentence 
of a hundred and ton lines. Long-winded that ! 

The nearest fixed statjAlpha Centauri, is 
twenty million million miles distant. 

‘Tho velocity of light has been determined to 
be equal to 192,000 miles per second. 

Lieut. Herndon, of the Central America, had 
his life insured for $5000. 

‘A new and stronger bridge across Niagara 
River at tho Falls, is talked of. 

Wit withont humanity degenerates into bitter- 
ness—learning without prudence into pedantry. 

Marshal Rynders, of New York, has been or- 
dered to keep a sharp look out after fillibusters. 

Insult not another for his want of a wilent you 
possess ; he may have others which you want. 

‘A Mudcira correspondent of the Transcript 
snys that the blight has exterminated the grape. 

William. Ayling, a Bostonian, o good actor, 
‘and aman of worth, has recently died. 

‘The man who lives quit@up to bis income, is 
ble to be ruined any day- 

‘The Duke of Modena, one of the richest soy- 
ercigns of Italy, lately gave the Pope $100,000, 

Nothing is more unmannerly than to reflect on 
any man's profession, sect, or natural infirmity. 

The statue of Mr. Webster will shortly be 
inaugurated with appropriate honors. 

Tt ik said of Dr. Johnson, that he always talked 
as if he were talking upon oath. 

‘The grand piano st the President’s house, 
Washington, is of Chickeriog’s make. 

‘Tho human heart is like « feather-bed—rough 
shaking prevents its becoming hard and knotty. 

+= —__—_ 
BARON STEUBEN. 

Bvery tyro in military matcers is familiar with 
thename of Steuben. ‘To him was entrusted the 
system of drill and discipline of the Revolution 
army by General Washington, and for many 
years afterward “Steuben’s Manual” was the 
tacties adopted for the regulars and militia of the 
United States, 

Steuben was a most thorough and accomplished 
soldier, and his heartYWas as noble as his soul 
was brave. He soli his favorite horse to con- 
tribute towards the entertainment of the British 
officers made prisoners by the surrender of Corn- 
wallis, and his gold watch was sacrificed to re- 
lieve the sick and wounded of ourtroops. That 
he was e trne republican and a sincere friend of 
lierty, the noble sucrifice of honor and emolu- 




















portion of its navy in the Chinese seas—both 

SPreirT ni erp OO 
busy. Comparatively speaking, there is hardly 
a corporal’s guard left at home, and now suppose 
France should just unmask the sycopbautic face 
it wears, pitch into John Bull, right and left, and 
pay off all old scores—what a commotion there 
would be! We rather expect to sec the day 
when France will thrash the English most un- 
mercifully. Louis Napoleon hus already a 
splendid navy, which is being constantly in- 
creased ; and everybody knows he can raise and 
equip the best, if not the largest, army in the 
world. The old world is a great chess-board, 
and there is no knowing what aspect it may pre- 
sent in a twelyemonth hence. In the meantime, 
Brother Jonathan minds his own business, and 
is growing fat and rich—good-natured, also, but 
too big and strong to permit any national insult 
Desirous of peace with all the world, he still re- 
gards it essential to be prepared to repel aggres- 
sions from any quarter. 














TERRITORY OF DACOTAH. 

‘The last Congress, it will be remembered, 
formed a new Territory under the name of 
Dncotah. The Independent, published at Ser- 
geant’s Bluff, says the territory includes a great 
part of the valley of the Sioux, the valleys of the 
James and Vermilion rivers, and large tracts of 
beautiful bottom lands lying on the Missouri, In 
regard to the climate, it becomes milder to the 
westward, so much so that the winters in the 
northwestern parts of Dacotah ure said to be 
not much more severe than in Northern Penn- 
sylvania. The prevailing want of this entire re- 
gion is timber. Its chief attractions are fertile 
soil, pure air and water, and unusually healthy 
climate; and it is believed also to possess an 
abundance of mineral coal. 








Isprans iN tHe West.—The wandering 
tribes of Indians in the Far West, not content 
With the fearful devastations that destiny seems 
to be making among them, are fighting each 
other constantly, ‘The Sioux and the Chip- 
pewas are now on the warpath against each 
other; and Indians fighting Indians is terrible 
business—death, and death alone will satisfy ! 








Biyp1xo.—Binding in all its varieties execut- 
ed in tho best manner, and at the cheapest rates, 
at this establishment, Persons haying old pamph- 
lets, magazines, newspapers, sheet music, or 
engravings, which they desire to preserve, have 
only to hand, or send them in at our office, 22 
Winter Street, and they will be neatly boand 
and returned in one week. 
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Ocutar Demonsrnatiox.—If you would 
increase the size and prominence of your organs 
of vision, just keep an account of the money 
you spend foolishly, and add it up at the end of 
the quarter. 





Ratner Suarr.—An editor, whose subscri- 
bers complained that he did not give them nows 
enough, told them to read the Bible, which, he 
thought, would be news to most of them. 








BALLOU'S PICTORIAL 
DRAWING-ROOM COMPANION 


For tho present week embraces the following contents: 


‘UThe Mormon's Daughter: or, Camp Life across the 
Proirle”” a truc story of our own remarkable times, by | 
MA. Avenr. Ono of tho most thrillingly interesting 
stories wo bave published for » long thne, 

“CArrael," stanzas by James FRANKLIN FIvTs, 
‘The Lave Token,” a story by Miss Ca nonin T. Hent2. 
‘The Canoibals of Auvergne,” s midnight adventure, 
by Giacomo CAMPAXo. 

‘the Power of Gold,’ a poem by Mre. ¥. 8. ANDREWS. 
© Gossip with the Reader.” 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


‘A sery truthful and lifelike portrait of Rembrandt 
Peale, the venerable artist, who bas produced no less 
than sixty-nine portraits of Washington 

A potty pleture, representing» Neapolitan Fisher 
Family; o charming, charneterlstlo group. 
View in Lewiston Falls, Maine 
Representation of Je(fersou Market, Sixth Avenue, New 
York 

‘View in Malden Centre, Massachusetts 

Picture of Schuylkill Itiver, below Norristown. Penn. 

Portrait of Haus Christian Andersen, the Danish poet. 

Viow of the Royal Victoria Patriotic Asylum, at Wauds- 
worth Common, England. 

Ttepresentation of the Fruit Market at Rotterdam, Hol- 
land. 

Pioture of the Lutheran Churob at Ainsterdam. 

A view in Ghent, Belgiom. 

*#,* The Pictorial fs for sale at nll the Periodical Depots 
fn the United States, at nix cents per copy 


(7 One copy of the FLA, and one copy of the Picto- 
MAL, when taken together, for $4 00 per sunum 
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Foreign dtems. 


‘A gentleman at Leipsic has died from taking 
too much chloroform as a cure for toothuche, 

The Court of Assizes of Paris has condemned 
Ledru Rollin, Mazzini, and others, to deportation. 

A London paper says that Mr. and Mrs. 
Florence will visit England about April or May 
next, 

Tn consequence of the fashionable rage for 
crinoline, whalebone has risen in price from £300 
to £500 per ton. J 

The whole of Syrin is deseribed as being rife 
with robberies, extortions of moncy, and threats 
against the Christians 

Itis stated that Prince Frederick William, of 
Prussia, will reside, after his marriage with the 
princess royal, in Breslau. 

Freemasonry is making rapid progress in Prus- 
which now contains 158 lodges. In the re 
mainder of Germany there are 113 lodges. 

Matrimonial advertisements have been put un- 
der government surveillance in Austria, so many 
persons having resorted to that means of destro 
ing the peace of suspicionless women, 

Captain Doineau, a French Government offi- 
cercharged with a triple assnssination of Ticm- 
cen, and various robberies in Algeria, has been 
found guilty, and condemned to death. 

‘A bell weighing half a ton fell on a Sunday 
afternoon at the parish church, Sheffield, Eng, 
while the bells were being rang for service. tis 
estimated that to replace it will cost £ 

M, Gastin Cilati, ebancellor of the Neapolitan 
consulate, was murdered in the public sqnare of 
Alexandria, Italy, by a band of Malian assassins, 
for making too close an inquiry into their doiugs. 

‘A maritime conference of various European 
powers is about to be held at Paris to consider 
the subjectof collisions at sea, which of late have 
been so numerous, aml to adopt measures for 
their futare prevention. 









































Dewdrops of WHisdom. 





yte_in, Prygsin Suess he made in coming to 


join the fortunes of We Americans, is a convin- 
cing proof, Congress, and several of the States, 
remunerated the gallant baron with money and 
lands, and he lived in peace and comfort in the 
country of his adoption, dispensing charity and 
hospitality with an open hand, until summoned 
to join the immortal band whose names will ever 
be our country’s prondest boast, He died upon 
estate in RemogeyNew York State, in 1795, 
in the midst of his fellow-countrymen, who at 
his invitation had come over from Prussia and 
settled on his lands. 

The Germans of Richmond, Va., have recent- 
ly held a festival to raise means for erecting @ 
monument to the memory of Steuben, and we 
hope to sce their truly Jaudable proposition ably 
seconded by patriots in every section of the 
country. Such men as Steuben, Kosciusco and 
Lafayette are worthy,to be remembered to the 
latest time by imposing and enduring monuments. 














Swniotise to Musro.—Dancing to the 
fiddle is now imitated by swimming to the fiddle. 
A swimming school hus been established in 
Vienna, in which the students are obliged to 
keep time in their motions with the violin, played 
by their master. ‘This takes the place of the 
monotonous counting formerly practised. ‘This 
novelty is to be introduced next year at Rabin- 
and Braman 








enw’ 
Sioxrercenr.—A largo meoting, mainly of 
Irishmen, assembled. atStuy vesant Institute, New 
York, lately, to express opposition to British 
listments in the United States for the war in 
India, and sympathy with the Sepoy mutiny. 
Some very strong resolutions, and an address to 
the working subjects of Great Britain wero 
adopted, and eloquent speeches were made. 




















Sixeurar Casvauty.—An old mon nomed 
Leonard Warbeck, living in Prince George's 
County, Virginia, was recently seized by 8 
favorite horse that he was feeding in his stall, 
severely bitten, thrown down, and trampled to 
death before effectual assistance could be ren- 
dered him. 
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Roruscnitp Loax.—The Sacred College at 
Rome has-just concluded with Baron de Roths- 
child a new loan of 3,800,000 Roman crowns 
(about £800,000), intended to be employed in 
calling in the copper money. 





Saves or Puvtrc Laxps.—The receipts 
from public lands during the fiscal year ending 
June 0th, 1857, in the soyeral States and Torri- 
tories, were $3,829,486, 


SSS 





HortreutturaL.—The late horticultural ex- 
hibition in this city was a magnificent affair. 
The most beautifal floral specimens were sent in 
by ladies. 








Conroran Ponrsmatent—No pupil is so 
greatly to be pitied as the pupil of the eye, for 
that is continually under the Insh, 














he prosperity of ounersis Vie tunruotn ot F 
ambitious people. 

He who has out-lived his friends, feels that his 
home is beyond the grave. 





Delusion and weakness produce not one mis- 








chief the less because they ure universal, 
How many there are in the world like Bertram : 
‘Bertram bath but ous foe oa carth, 
And be is—Bertram.”’ 








Silence never shows itself to so great adyan- 
tage as when it is made the reply to calumny and 
defamatior 

Invention is the combination of the possible, 
the probable, or the known, in a mode that strikes 
with novelty. 

Young men are apt to think themselves wise 
enough, as drunken men are to th elves 
sober enough. 

True joy is a serene and holy emotion, and 

they are miserably out who think laughing wick 
ed, or a sign of sn unholy heart. 
_ The face of a beautiful good woman ut home 
is like the spirit of an angel in the house, with 
the air of heaven still about her, and the light of 
the eternal city in her face, 3 

Worth lies not alone in silver and gold. It 
takes more than the tailor and barber to make a 
man. Virtue and true nobleness of character 
are oftener found with the poor and lowly than 
with the rich and mighty, 











Profound ignorance makes a man dogmatic. 
He who knows nothing, thinks he can teach 
others what he just now has learned himself; 
whilst he who kiows great deal, can scarce im- 
agine any one can not be sequainted with what 
he says, und speaks for this reason with more 
indifference. 











SHoker’s Wudget. 


Why is the letter g like the sun? 
is the centre of light. 


Because dt 


What is best to prevent old maids from des- 
pairing? Echo—Pairing. 

Snooks’s wife loves to make bread, because it 
cleans her hands so beautifully. 

I wonder what makes my eyes so weak 2” said 
a fop to o gentleman. “Why, they are ina 
weak place,” replied the latter. 

Cheerfulness is the daughter of employment, 
and we haye known a man to come home inhigh 
spirits from a funeral, merely because he had the 
management of it. 

__ When Jack Jones discovered that he had pol- 
ished his bedmate’s boots instead of his own, be 
called it an instance of “Jaboring, and confound- 
odly hard, too, under a mistake 

‘Agentleman was speaking the other day of 
the kindness of his friends in visiting him. One 
old aunt in particular, visited him twice a year, 
and stayed six months each time, 

An Hibernian editor ended his week’s work 
by writing the words which follow: Owing to 
an extruordinary pressure of matter, we are 
obliged to leave several columns blank.’ 

‘Mrs. Smith, hearing strange sounds, inquired 
of her new servant if she snored in her sleep. 
“J don’t know, marm,” replied Becky, quite in- 
nocently ; “I never Iny awake long enough to 
diskiver. 
‘An Ohio politician was boasting, in a public 
speech, that ho could bring an argument to a 
pint as quick as uny other man. “You can 
bring a quart to a pint a good deal quicker,” re- 
plied a Tentucky editor. a 

‘A tippler, who squinted awfally, used some- 
times to mourn that his eyes did not agree. 
“Tes very lucky for you,” replied a friend, “for 
if your eyes had been matches, your nose would 






































have set them on fire long ago.” 


| whose ages were respectively 84, 86, 82 


Quill any Scissors. 


‘There was a meeting at Edgartown, lately, of 
five ladies whose united ages amounted to 373 
years. A. still more remarkable gathering oc- 
curred on the same day at the house of Mrs. 
Susan Maxfield, New Bedford. Four dadiss meh 
and 75 
years, amounting in the whole to 327 years. The 
average age of the first five mentioned ladies was 
74 3-5 years; of the Inst four, 81.34 years. 

‘Three kegs of powder were used in ono blast, 
recently, in a ledge which is being exeavated for 
the canal at Lewiston Fulls, Maine. The largest 














stone thrown out measured 8 fect wide, 12 long, 
nnd 11° fect high—containing 28 yards solid 
stone, and estimated to weigh 70 tons. Besides 
this, there were several pieces of | yensions, 





and a quantity of small stuff, the whole esti- 
mated at 125 cubic yards. 

A captain of a vessel bound to San Francisco, 
who had never before been there, on arriving at 
the mouth of the bay, was surprised at finding an 
island rightin his way on his chart, which he 
had never ecen. He accordingly commenced 
beating to get round it, and after spending a 
week in this agreeable manauyre, he found that 
he had been all that time beating round a fly- 
apeck. 

Some scoundrel tied a dog to the rear car of 
one of the coal trains on the Baltimore and Ohio 
Railroad, a short time sinco, where it was dis- 
covered by one of the brakemen while stopping 
nt a water station, It was perfectly dead, and 
had evidenrly been dragged hr several miles, 33 
his carcass was worn almost entirely away 

‘The Manchester, N. H., American says that 
less thon half of the forty weekly papers pub: 
lished in that State pay their publishers any 
profic, Only eight of them have a circulation 
exceeding 2000, and the avernge number of 
paying subscribers (exclusive of the two religious 
journals) docs not exceed 800 each. 

A Chippewa Indian, named “Nat-tam-ab,” 
went to the theatre at St. Paul, Minnesota, on 
the 4th ult, He was so delighted with the per- 
formances of a Miss Irving, as Julia in the 
Hunchback, that at the close he walked up to 
the footlights und presented her with a diamond 
ring worth 

‘The will of the Inte Alexis J. Dupont, of Del- 
awaro, contains, among other donations, ten 
thousind dollars to ‘Trinity Church, Wilming- 
ton; six thousand dollars to. St. John’s Chureh, 
Brandywine Villago; and five thousand dollars 
to the * Bishops’ Fund.” 

In 1836, the population of Bridgeport, Conn., 
was estimated at 3700, and the valuation of 
property at $1,297,000; now the population 















































tstimated at 12,000, and the valuation of prop- 
erty is $7,542,000. 
One of the Central America passengers arrived 





with very closely trimmed bair, which he stated 
he had clipped off himself before the yessol went 
down, to saye being grappled by the drowning 
crow. 














‘There have been fifty-four murders and hom- 
ieides in New Orleans during the past eighteen 
nionths, A great many persons have also disap- 





peared, who are supposed to have been murdered 

‘Thero are at present in New York city nearly 
a thousand professed Mormons. They have 
their church organizations, conference gathe 
and are under the sway of Brigham Young. 

Dr. J. H, Warren, of Boston, writes in the 
Medical Jonrnal in favor of the ase of cocoa-nut 
oil us a substitute for cod-liver oil—certaioly su 
agreeable exchange for the patient. 

Mr, Jacob A. Dallas, cousin of Georgo M 
Dallas, an urtist whose talents haye illustrated 
‘arpet, Putnam, and other periodicals, recently 
‘died in New York, ag 

Sixty individuals aud corporations in Rox- 






















zed 32 years. 











yiie represehe Se EOE BE BUCA IU! 


han one-third of the whole valuation of the city 
Five balf-barrels of syrup, made from the Chi- 
ir cane, were sold in New Orleans, Li 
recently at seventy-five cents por gallon. 

_ Itis estimated that over twenty thousand sew- 
ing-machines were sold in the United States 
during the last year. 














Some ostriches are said to be tra 
London, and that they can beat the sywitt 





ning in 
trace 





horse. “They are ridden by a litle boy 
Tho New York Journal of Commerce says 


that strychnine is 
as has been alleged 
Iris said that the Hon. M. Fillmore, Ex-Pres- 
ident of the United States, is about to marry a 
lady of Montreal. 
‘Che Russian Medical Gazette says the late war 
entailed upon Russia the loss of 382 medical men. 


ot uscd in spirituous liquors, 





Addison, before he commenced the Spectator, 
had amassed three folios of materials. 




















The Mormon, Brigham Young’s organ in 
New York city, has been discontin 
darriages. 

ia this city, by Rev Mr. Bartol Dr. Lec ant B. Shel- 


don, of Brindon, Vt., (o Miss And Maria Cartwright 

By Nev. Mr. Streeter, Mr. Samuel Harrington to Miss 
Lucy A. Bennett 

By Rey. Mr, Worcester, Mr. Alexander Lane to Miss M. 
Linie Hill 

By Rev. Mr. Stowe, Mr, Francis A. Mason to Miss Au- 
gusta E. Ricker, 

y Her, Dr. Vinton, Mr. B. M. J. Black to Miss Cath- 
erine M. Martin, 

By Koy. Mr. Kyder, Mr. Joseph \V. Plummer to Miss 
Sarah Jane Bagley 

‘At Charlestown, by Rey. Dr. Caldicott, Mr. Iobabod N. 
Fernald, of Boston, to Miss Abbie 1. Howe 

‘At Brookline, hy Kev. Dr. Hedge, Mr. Edward S. Pbil- 
brick to Miss Helen M. Winsor. 

At Somerville, by Rev. Mr, Popo, Mr. George F. Marvin 
to Miss Lise Locke. 

AtAuburi 
Jr, U.S. A 

Xt Dedham, by 





















Pratt, Licut, Samuel Breck 
Juliet Barrett 
Lamson, Mr. Nathaniel C 


Rey. Dr 
Poor, of Boston, to Miss Esther Hewh 
At'Lyno, by Rey. Mr. Smith, Mr. William W Tufts to 


-y 'B. Jarves 

s by Roy. Me Carleton, Mr, George William 
Douglass to Mis Catherine E. Freeman. 

‘At Gloucester, by Rey. Mc. Pierce, Mr. Alpheus Dennis 
to Miss Mary V. Sargent 

At Lowell, William Edward Livingston, Esq., to Miss 
Mary E. King. 

‘At Newburyport, by Rey, Mr. Spaulding, Mr. Joel M, 

ndlutt to Miss Mary P, Graves 


Deaths, 


In this city, Mr- William Jordan, 73; Mr. John Con- 
nors, 85; Mrs. Emily K. Goodrich, 65; Mr. Naum Al- 
en, 95; 'Mrs, Eleanor Frothinghant, 73; Widow Sarah T. 





























Mone, 67; Mr. William D. Nichols, 24; Mias Clarintha 
M. Wilkinson, 48; Mr. Patrick MeEltuy, 73; Mr. Simeon 
G. Zruert Mr. Richard Sherwi 





print 
‘At Charlertown, Mrs, Agues Muirbead, $4 
Ac Cambridge, Mrs. Bilzabeth Wateon, 51 
At Fast Cambridge, Mr. Thomas Lille, 85. 
At Dorchester, Mrs. Martha D, Bent, 3. 
At Roxbury, Miss Elizabeth Leatheadl, 47. 












‘At West Newton, Mr, Samuel Maynard, 56. 
At Raat Weyinouth, Mr, Jacob Bates, 68 
‘At Kast Medway, Miss Clarissa Underwood, 00 


At Lynn, Mr. Maraball Brown, 64; Mrs. Content Phil- 
Ups, OF 
‘At Salem, Mr. Josiah M, Foster, 29; Mr. Thomas 'To- 
bin, 19; Mes. Wioneford Maguire, 27 
At North Beverly, Mr. Asa 8. Edwards, $2. 











‘At South Danvers, Miss Abbie Putnam Needham, 18, 
‘At Marlboro’, Widow Martha Baker, 71 
At Georgetown, Mrs. Mary B. Dresser, 


®, 
‘At Nowburyport, Mrs, Sarak S. Nudd, 87; Mr. Caleb 
Haskell, 71. 
‘At Lowell, Mr. Willlam B. Ayling, 41 
‘At Petersham, Jabez E. Whippl 
At Fall River, Oliver Hawes, Esq 
‘At New Bedford, Mr. Caleb Free! 
‘At North Fairhaven, Mr. Joseph Keen, 69, 


















At Greenland, Hon. I. G, Neweamb, 71 
‘At Cumberland, Me., Capt, Greely Sturdivant, 80, 
At Corinna, Me. Mr. Williasa Hole, 100. 





















































































































































} Sex, all 


























(Written for The Flag of our Union.) 
HOPE. 


BY ©. 





@, WEIGHT. 








Hope Is an nngel, pure and brigh 
Clothed Su a robe of holy light, 
‘That lifts the soul, and charms the sight, 
‘Aud turns to day the darkest nigit. 


It is the one bright star T see, 
‘That makes my heart beat light and free; 
Without ita solace what would be 

Whis great and mighty world tou 








Thut Mlope’s arvent face, with beauties rare, 
Oft pictures acenes 40 bright and fair, 
‘They rest suspended in the oir 

A mouient, and then perish there 





When Ja hor smiles T think T Fee 
A bright and blest futurity, 
T wonder If }ewill ever b 


More than a fruitless dream to ww? 


In such bright dreams T Jove to dwell, 
With dhonghts that ean my spirit quel), 
‘Aud hopes that all my doubts dispel, 
Till copscious memory breaks the opell, 













Tn the uncertain future Hes 
A liidden book of myste 
A book uever seen by mortal eyes, 

Where all thosw happy dreams arise, 





page reveals, 
es all, and nought conceals; 

gulah feels, 
presence heals, 


Dut time exch ide 
Visol 
‘Then many a heart that a 
Which only Dope's sw 














Let Hope my guardian angel be, 
My beacon o'er t 
Till fate faltils my destiuy', 
‘And sets the willing spirit free. 





Ia stormy sea, 














[Writven for The Flog of our Union.) 


MRS. CHESTER: 


—axp— 


THE WAY SHE WAS PUT DOWN! | 


SPEENENS. 





BY M. MATUC 








“Yor my 

“No, John ! not even for your uke 
know I would do a great deul for that—e 
in fact but to ree ‘Mes. Chester!” 

“And why not?” 

“ Because she is not pradent, she is not proper, 








And you 
ything 








ni 


she has not even the good grace to conceal her 
—for Iwill not give them a worse 





peculinyiti 
She has no moral prine 





name. iple; she glories 


in her utter disregard of public epinion;: she is 
a bold, free, lad woman, fand, tho 


cats his heart out of the net a designing 





poner 





brother 
Worman has set for him, the better it will be for 
his peace and 

“You think sc 

“Tknow so; I do not think alone—L bk 
Jolin, she has no heart, or if sbe 
frittered away, that there is not left a singlo cor- 
feeli Sho is 
rous, but a bad Sho 








his sister's hay 











has, it is so 





emolio 





a true 





ner capable of 





riot only a dang woman, 
lives but to shine, to be ¢ 


ular thin, 


centric, to do unp 








ws, and to inake herself as conspicuou 


sibly be. L 








as n woman in her position eau possibly 
should lose all _selfrespect, nll respect, fan gs 





paar (ust 
eratton for the opinions of thos 





about me, if Idid condescend to visit one I 
traly dislike.” 
“Tam astonished. I thought you, of all oth- 
ers, could affurd to have a mind of your own. T 
thought you were free frow prejudices, and capa 
ble of judging for yourself. Iwas mistaken. 1 
ret it, for I am sure, could you understand 














her—” 
“She is not worth under: 
n who sets at defiance th 





ing, John. A 
common Jaws of 





wom 
decency and propricty must take the conse- 
quences of her indiscretion But why 
so interested ? 
there be between you an 

“Tlove her!” 

‘John! You!” 

My brother did not answer at on 
leaning against a framework of pr 








‘OL 





What possible connection can 
Mrs. Chester 


0, but stood 


irie 





roses— 





his clear brown eyes gazing with a farrenching 
look down the slope, aud across the mmpike, to 


h roses 





where a protty little cottage, covered W 
anil honeysuckles, peeped out like a tiny germ in 
a 'broidered setting. 

My hi 
and rich in mental and moral qualiti 
externally endowed ! 
yeurs that haye si 1 
him now, a “family man” broad and burly, in 
the midst of his family—looking at the onco 
classic features so marble cutand regular in their 
outline, now benring only the expression of con- 
tont and well to do-ativeness, I ean still remoaber 
how supremely handsome he appeared with his 
proud head framed among the roses, and his 
brown eyes wandvring away, that they might 
catch even a glimpse of the one to whom he had 
given bis heart. 

Ah! ‘we know what we are, but we know not 
what we may be.” How could [have imagined 
that the wear and tear of a few years, helped 
along by the ending up of a first love-serape, 
would lave transformed my noble poet brother 
into the most practical of men and the fondest of 
papas to be found within a day’s walk? 


ndsome brother! Handsomu, indeed— 






ashe was 





Looking back over all the 





¢ come und gone—looking at 














For some minutes we remained silent—he 
from thought, [from astonishment. At length, 
when I could find breath to spenk, I asked 
again : 

“You you love Mrs, Chester? You absurd 
boy! Why, sheis ten yeurs old 
reality, and twenty in experience 





r than you in 
Vm asham 












of you, She is the town talk, and has been 
ever since she came to the village. Nobody 
recognizes her, and where you haye got the 
chance to cultivate her uequaintance, is more 





than ean tell. Perhaps you are among the 
favored ones who are adiitted to her boudoir af- 
ter everybody else is in bed, or ought to be. 
They do say-~” 

“Sister ! 

I stopped short and turned upon my brother, 
looking him steadily in the face. He was white 
as marble, and his eyes had a wicked gleam in 
them which I never saw there before. 

“You are all alike, tho whole of you—you 
And a fayored claster of roses that 











women 1!” 


| 


| ing down and were trampled to dust beneath his 
| et, 
| “Thope that has relieved you!” I snid, rather 
more angrily than usual—for my roses were an 
especial item in my affections. 
“No, it has not relicved me. Nothing will 
over relieve me. Ilove her. I nover thought I 
ould love any one so well. I shall dic, if I 
don’t marry her.” 











i} 
| 


| “And she encourages you in your infat- 
uation?" 
“She does not even know it, No other 


woman ever affucted mo ag she does. It is life, 
more than life, to sit in her presence, listening 
to sentiments which her traducers would not 
kuow the meaning of. I tell you, Gay, if there 
ever was a noble, whole souled, high 
woman on earth, Mrs. Chester is ono There— 

‘A sudden fash erimsoned my brother's 
‘ontflushed from his eyes, 
Chester, the subject 














‘a sudden gleam of joy 
and the next moment Mr 
of our conversation, dushed into view, seated 
pon ono of the most superb animals I ever he 
held. I did not know which most to admire— 
the horse, with his wonderful symmetry, his 
docile obedience, his lightning speed—or the 
regal woman, who bowed nearly to her saddle in 
open detimice to my known dislike to ber. Ah, 
she certainly was magnificent! and for ® mo- 
ment, I was half tempted to forgive my sensitive 
r so soon yielding to her influence 














brother 
For myself, 1 um afraid I was more than ever 
determined to break up the dangerous spell her 
charms hud woven, That defiunt toss of her 
queenly head—that merry, mischievous outtlash- 
ing of her bright, wicked eyes—that low, masi- 
cal, half-sarcastic laugh—T inust have been moro 
uted them. 

1 T muttered, as 








than woman not to have re 
“ Bold, outrag 

she turned in‘o the crozs:road and disuppeared. 
T looked around for my brother, but he, too, 

d before I could get from the 





1s wom 








had disappeared, 
garden to the bouse, he had mounted Selim and 
Was dashing down the road at a pace which I 
know must soon place hint in her company. I 
was vexed —I confess it, I was more angry than 
Thad ever been in my life! ‘That she, » woman 
grown, while my brother was still in juckel 
that she, a stranger amongst us, coming from 
no one know where and belonging to no one 
knew whom—that she should encourage, or even 
sguised admiration of one 











permit the open, und 
so opposite to ler nature, was a monstrosity not 
to be borne. 

V'll put her down, or break John’s neck—I 
don’t care much which!” I 
glimpse of the returning equestrians came slowly 


muttered, as a 


ja sight, 

They had evidently had quite a gallop of it, 
as their horses were slightly blown, and the face 
of atleast one of them hud an additional tint 
I would not have compromised my 
to observe them; 50 
bie to 





of crimson. 





dignity, by pretending 








arranging (be curtains in a manner favor 


wed myself in a good long 





inspection, I indu 
stare, 
How intensely happy my brother looked, and 








had done no harm but to blossom, came crash- 
















how calm, cool and s¢lé-centred his companion ! 
PRONE ia hie to" 
observe the quiet, dignified euse with which she 
ul, womanly style 














conversed, (0 nore the grac 
of her carriage, and—yes, I confess it—to ad- 
mire the bright, intellectual fuce which shone out 
of dark brown 
Such a clear, pure complexion, such 
th, 
it hus not ofien been my govd fortune to meet 


ath anassive braids 





from be 


hair. 





plunp red lips, aud such sm 


with. 

“She looks good!” I thought to my 
‘What a pity a woman like her should Jay her- 
self open to scandal !’" 

Thad thought myself into quite a good humor 
by the time my brother returned, und in ex- 
cl 
ised to do what he so earnestly di 








nge for my former harshness, almost prom- 





ired—patron- 





ize Mrs. Chester's first party. 
Ic was 
Chester ¢ 





great thing for our village when Mrs. 
me amongst us. She might have 
m the clouds, for all we knew, so 
A darling 
li angles, gables and queer litle nouks, 








dropped fe 


dden was her advent, litle cor- 








tage, 
being “to let,” Mrs. 
ut, moved into it without leave or license 
This, to 





Chester engayed it through 


her a 





of its neighbors, snd there she was, 
bogin with, was an aggrievance vot to be borne 
Then, she hud two or three servants 
What right bad she 


vants, when we 


tamely. 
to wait upon 
to show off with two or three se 
could searcely afford one? To cap the e 
not only felt but showed a perfect inditier- 
ence to the good or bad opivion of those about 
her. To be snre, sho lived retired, saw little 
company, and forced herself upon no one’s no- 
tice; she even bud the audacity to be “not ut 
home” to our village lionne, the incomparable 
Mrs. Judge Snow, Anducity could go no 
further; und with one accord it was agreed, if 
any mortal means could do it, to put down thi 
self sutistied, impertinent Mrs. 


her—and 











aX, 











high heade 
Chester. 

Tea parties aud sewing-circles increased, to 
un alurming degree; and what Mes. Chester had 
said, and who Mrs. Chester had seen, and where 
Mrs. Chester went, were discussions in which 
tho greatest interest was exhinited. If Mrs. 
Chester rode abroad on her beautiful horse, half 
tho villuge ran to door or window to gaze ufter 
her; if sho walked ont, all the lice boys and 
girls followed ufter, happy if only to catch a 
glimpse of her bundsome face. At church, the 
only place where a good look could be obtained, 
things were no better. The parson and the se 
mon were alike forgotten in the absorbing inter- 
est Mrs. Chester occasioned, If she returned 
tho insulting stare of Mrs. Thorpe, which she 
sometiwes did, Mrs, Thorpe’s yegetable nose 
went up immediately into the air a half inch, an 
inch or an inch and a half, according to vireum- 
stances. If Mis. Judge Snow was detected in 
her scrutiny, Mes. Judge Snow became immedi 
ately oblivious of the existence of any such 
woman as Mrs, Chester. 

As the weeks progressed, the waves of scandal 
ran higher and higher. All the eligible young 
menin the yillage were “dead in love” with 
her. She admitted people to her house at most 
































actually hanging around the neck of a strange 
man—a man who had como after dark, and gone 
away before light. 

The crowning point’ to her transgri 
came in the shape of cards to a dinner ond 
evening party. All Templeyille held up its 
hands in holy horror! Did she mean to insult 
them? Did she think they were going to con- 
taminate themselves by visiting her at this Inte 
day t Did she think to walk over their noses, 
and then wheedle them into sdmiration points? 
No indeed! Our villagers had cut their eye-teeth, 
and the sooner she was made ayare of it, the 
better. 

The much talked of party came off, and T 
went! Now Iam naturally pretty courageous— 
generally do about what pleases me without 
regard to others—basit Was witl! fear and trem 
bling that I placed my hand within my brother's 
arm and proceeded to the banned dwelling 
Mrs. Chester was at the door to receive us; and 
kindly and affectionate salute, she ush- 
ered us into the drawing room. could not, if I 
would, deseribe it with any degree of accuracy 
A very cozy litle room it was—not one of your 
baru-like, blank apartme 
one shivers in the warmest day from contact, but 
ono of those pretty, tastefiui 8, all Jace and 
bloom, whieh spenk so unmistakably of Paris 
A bright carpet, on which roses and lilies seenied 
to havo been flung at randém and then trampled 
upon, relieved and brightened up the pure white 
of the eatin wall paper, Blue and gilded furni- 
ture, with tete-atetes and lounges to match, | 
pleased the eye with while the 
daintiest of rose tintéd hangings, relieved by 
heavy falls of lace, ung m dreatry, roseate hue 
over all this luxury. ‘This re 
pumerous smaller rooms, each one of which wus 
but a re production of the first 





ions 




















after 








enormous, 





, where 














its novelty ; 





i opened into 








In the rear of the cottaye, and accessible feom 

a single large window which opened to the 
ground, was a small but bi 
den, which bore as ample wimess to the good 
tasto of its Every bowe 
framed under her own eye, every phint, border 
and shrub had been trained by her own hand 
Such a placo to muke love in!” whispe 





y cultivated gar- 





mistress. had been 








my brother, as he detected my eyes wand 





ing 
admiringly from one pattt of beauty to avother. 

The mistress of all these lun ter the 
first nt of passed, 
dropped lazily down among the cushions 
e and commenced a ge. 
Uf, from the chance glimpses I had 
had, 1 was surprised at her wondrous beauty of 
form and feature, I was still more 
with brilliant and ‘pstkling conversation, 
Her features w 
posed ; but they 
and withal so saucily piquang, tlt I could not 
criticise—I could only admir 
large and bright, her hair dark and abundant, 
and her shoulders plump and fair enough to 
craze au artist. What wonld Sirs. Jud 
have said, bad she beon thera to see the rather 
liberal display of bust and arms of which the 
owner bad a ri But she wasn’t 
hed and 
discussed the neighbors, unti{ our intim: 





uries, 





embarras 





meting liad 





Jour and spright 








eussion. 


nehanied 
her 
@ Not so regular as 





I hud sup- 





Hee wyes were 





se Suow 















cy grew 
into something stronger than mere acquaintance, 
and Ibegan to wouder how I could ever have dis- 
liked my obnoxious companion. We were get- 
ting fast friends, and she was beginning to let me 
into some of the secreis of her position, when 
the bell rang, and a couple of our "first family ” 
mien maily their uppearanedy No ludies! It was 


ht shy of the fascinatii 


whatever 














evident they meant to fi 
Mes. 
brothe 





Chester, their husbands and 





Ss might do 
Her greeting was quite as cordial, however, 
and to their apologies for the absentees, she 
made graceful returns. 

“We must try and amuse ourselves withont 
thon,” she answered, with a imisehievous twinkle 





in her brown eyes. “Ltrust it is no very dun- 


gerous illness 1” 





“ No—only temporar; 
“Yor this ni 





t only, I presume,” was her 
reply. 
It is useless to enumerate 


the many excuses 





that were ofered ut the slrige of ber beauty 
‘The wife of one hud a seyere attack of hewd- 
ache; the child of auother was down sick with 





the croup ; 
tively detuined by various ills, to all of which 


other wives and sisters were impora- 


slie listened with tho most imperiurbable coul- 
But the satirical 





Lit never ieft her 






half repressed sarcasm ber by 








P did this 
If 





to my brother und inyse 





pol, culm, self-centered woroun wibond he 








and then there were glimpse of a kindly fevlin 
a goodness of heart, a native temperamenc, 





whos 





greatest fuult was a disposition to be too 





thoroughly vest, if such a thing can be 
Her feelin 
the climate in which she lived and the people by 
Sho told 


She was an orphan, born and educated 





were warm—rather too warm for 





whom sho was surrounded, me this 
much : 
at thesunny South, She had known uo control 
but her own wild will, und found it impossible to 
try to couciliate the villagers, particularly as 
they had jumped to conclusions insulting to her, 
without ouce giving her the benefit of a trial. 
‘The supercilious behaviour of those who had re- 
sponded to her invitation 1 could see annoyed 
her; and one young man, thinking be was ut 


liberty to say what he liked to a woman who had 





such unencumbered manners, found we his shame 
that she could be as cuttingly severv, as she bad 
beep gracefully polite. 

have told you of the garden opening from 
the window in the rear of the house. I don’t 
kuow how it happened, but as the other guesis 
I 
suuntered away into this exquisite retreat. A 
sound of voices reached my ear, and looking 
round, I saw my brother kneeling at Mrs. Ches- 
ter’s foet, holding both her jeweled bunds and 
gazing earnestly into her eyes. My first impulse 
Was 10 retreat us quietly as I camo; but interest 





Were amusing themselves in various way 














for my brother, and fear for his welfare, rooted 
me to the spot. 
“Believe me, it is impossible,” I heard her 





say. “You do not know what you ask. A few 
weeks hence, and you will laugh at your foolish 





unreasonable hours, and twice she bad been seen 


| the more I sayy of her, the greater became my 









fancy. I regret it, for I like you very, very 





much—too well to wish to give you a moment's 
pain—and that is why I tell you now it cannot 
be. Yon must forget that words like these have 
ever passed your lips—that you have ever looked 
upon me in any ligbt but as thot of a dear sister. 
‘Thore”—and taking his head between her two 
soft hands with the lovable action which only a 
lovable woman knows how to do gracefully, she 
pressed her red lips upon his “B09 
now! Don’t think hard of mo; don't think I 
envouraged you to love I liked your 
society, You were the only one who seemed to 
understand me, and I—well perhaps I ought to 
e known what the result would be. You will 
think better of it by-and-by; in the meantime, 
trust There, go now! Some of those 
senseless boobies will make a discovery of our 
absence, and heaven knows they have no great 
now.” 








forehead 





me. 











me. 








loyo for me 
They pas 








out so near to me that I might 

haye touched their dresses, but I thought it best | 
to\ let ty brother overcome his) mortification | 
without the consciousness of its being shared by | 








others, Ps 
We sat together long after the Inst guest hnd 


departed, chatting of the events of the day. 
Mrs. Chester evinced no concern at the rudeness 
with which she had been treated, only when part- 
ing from her at the door, she took my hands, and 
me Fronch fashion, whispered— Trust 
And T did. 

You may besureT did not escape lashing by 
the tongues and teeth of all who dared oppose 
ine; but I gave it little heed. Scarcoly a day 
passed that Mrs, Chester was not at my honse or 
Tathers. We were ulmost inseparable; and 





saluti 





mel” 








bel 

Sho had been three months in the village, 
when a fresh excitement for a time turned t 
channel from Mrs. Chester's door. Judge Gor- 
den, man distinguished slike for his immense 
otellect, and his manly beauty, 
came amongst us, and was received with open 


ef in her goodness and kindly feeling 














wealth, bis nubl 





arms. 





one so handsome, so courtly or so 
popular, had ever come amongst us; and we 
petted and feted him accordingly 
Snow manaayred and planned till she was sick 
at heart, t0 secure her share of this noble stran- 

He was travelling for his health, 
son of political excitement had vis- 








ger’s soviety 





which a se 





ibly impaired; and there was not one among the 
dlite of our village that would been 
willing to convert their ho! 
the better comfort of the is 

“Who is this Mrs. Chester #”” he asked, eas- 
ually, onv day of Mrs Snow. 

“You have asked me too much, judge. Ido 
not profess to interest myself in the affairs of a 
woman of her reputution.” 

A slight flush sutfased the white brow 


stranger, aod fora moment his lip w 


havo 





not 





se into a hospital for 


ustrious stran 





r. 





of the 





remulons. 
ailty of 





“OF hor reputation? Hus she bec 








demeanor ?”” 
er for that. 





any great mi 


“No, she is too cle Trust her for 








oping shady enough ubout her affairs.” 
“Then why do you say her reputation is 
bad 2 Ie isu hon thing to cay. of a, somaya 
ny time, especially one in an unprotected situ 














ation, as sho secms.to be, 


“Well, itis of no use a 





No 


S, exposing 


ting the caso, 





good woman would dress as she de 
her arms and neck in such » manner that I blush 


Besides, she is vain—she is con- 








for her sake. 


ceite 





Sho don’tenre a whit for the respect of 
any one; she rides all over the country, with no 





and they do say sl 


at all 


one to keep her comp 
is in the habit of receiving stra 








hours of the night.” 

“ Strange men 2” 

“Well, a strange man, then. 
I dit lo 
to call upon her the frst week of her 


And she is so 
er my 





independent, too! 





wanted her to subscribe to the EFureign Negro 
Aid S 
give a cent? 





refused to 





ty—and do you believe sh 
And that ye 





it she sat 





y sume nig 

















up with Betsey Wymun’s child, and held it in 
her arms till it died!” 

And don't you eall that a kindly act?" 

“Noj itwas done for ellect, Besides, the | 
town might look out for Betsey Wyman, 1 





have no patience with her. If you take any a 








vice, you will give her awide berth. She is not | 
only w bad woman, but a dangerous one. All | 
the men aro infatnated with her—tie Lord kuows. | 





She isu’t the least to my style of 





what for! 
beauty 


Her eompanion’s eyes 





lowly wandered over 





the thick-set, burly form betore him, and a queer 





's of his mou 





smile played around the cor 

“Tthink Lust see this singular specimen of 
Liik 
vort in fuibing them ut th 





womanhood dangerous women; there is 





cir own game.” 





was 


h bod 


kept his word, no one iu the villug 
About this time, n party wh 
off’ wt Mrs. Jud 





aware of it 





been lung in preparation ex 


Snow's. It was to be a very grand affair, and 








creased intense excitement, Byerybody knew 


everybody else's thoughts, and whut everybody 





else was going 10 wesr—who were to be honoi 
with tickets, aud who were not—what novelties 
were in preparation, aud who was to get up the 
supper. 

‘The evening came at Just, bright and fresh 
and balmy. At the last moment, Judge Go 
den had sent a note stating thut his w 
ji he should be 

He might possibly 
but ic would bo late. 








fe was in 








au adjoining neighborhood, und 





obliged to excuse himself. 
returo during the eveni 
This was a damper to the spirits of the hostess ; 





however, as the people began to arrive, and the 
rooms to fill with beauty and fushion, she half 
consoled herself for thu loss of the judge in 
ng the brilliancy of her party, It was a 





view) 





erush indeed. 





such an one as our yillage bad 


never before seen, There was singing and 
dancing in abundance. Every one was in the 





gayest and happiest hamor, and the great stran- 
ger, for whom so many had arrayed themselves 
in their finest robes, was ina fair way of being 
forgotten. 

“Mr. and Mrs. Judge Gorden!" bawled out 
tho servant in waiting at the outer door; and 
“Mr, and Mrs. Judge Gorden!” re echoed the 
tall footman, as he threw open the drawing-room 
doo 

Consternation and dismay! If a cannon-ball 

















had burst in their midst, they could not have 
been more completely dismayed and astonished. 
Entering there, calm, stately and 
Gorden bore apon his arm a wom 
wildering beanty anid grace. ‘This In 
duced in graye, impressive terms, as 
Mrs. Chester Gorden.” 

Mrs, Chester Gorden! And this rey 
whom they ‘had made a point of abusing to the 
jndge’s face, was indeed the judge’s wife, Mrs, 
ester Gorden! 

Mrs, Snow, ns hostess, advanced y 
cheeks and depreeating smile; but Mrs. Gorden 
acknowledged the civility an oir of 
mock respect, that she was fain to leave her in 


possession of other ladies who now 










ified, Judge 
n of most be- 
be intro- 
my wife, 











gal woman, 

















ith crimson 











with such 





crowd around her 
“YT have a few words to say 
Gorden, with his clear, full yoic 





said Judge 





advancing to 


“ Cireumst 





the centre of the room. 





on her 





ing my wife, 
Mer health required 
would 


vented me from necomps 
remoyal to 
the change, and I, at least, hoped she 
have heen received with civility, Drom come 
rat, She 


for the 





your y 


cause, 





sho was persecuted from the 








was either too handsome, or too refine 
comfort of those about her; and discovering 
this, she chose 
ter, tosee whether she conld not subdue your dis- 


or her- 








under her middle name of Ches- 





inclination to her, and mako you like her 





self alone, You know how well she has suc- 
ceeded. Twice I} enabled, by sratch- 
ing the hours I should have devoted to sleep, to 








s been constrned into 
4 adent Ida has been 
punished for her independence. I have only to 
ask you, should ever any other unfe 
protected woman como amc 
judge till you find reason to condemn—to thank 
nd to bid you all 


visit her, Those vis 


wrong, and my 








unate, in- 











you for your kindness to me—a 





good vight 

The jue down 
the long rooms and ont at the hall door, while a 
silvery laugh, merry and full of glee, rang out 
on the air and ca ing back in broken 
j and this was th 





and his beautiful wife sw 











18 








echoe: 





way ths 
was put down! 

‘The cottage has long sinco y 
hands, my brother has long 
his love-spell, but never, 
1 Tompleville, will the memory of that 
looking jud, fending his wife's honor, 
cease to be a matter of spe Tt has been 


A into ot 








nce recovered from 





tongue 
nobl 








tation 








ngood lesson to us all, and even Mr 





Judge 


es she deceived for oncoin 


eryed to 


Snow acknow 
nnd di 








her lif have the tables turned 















upon her, We heur of the Gordens dceasion- 
ally, but as the subject is not a pleasant one, we 
do not often diseu As Mrs. Snow says, 
“we made a sad mistake, and we shall 





look upon theie like agai 


THE DOMES 





SE. 











A you domesticated in the house 
farmer near the seashore in Ireland. It 
shabits were innovent and gen- 





tle; it played with the children, wos familiar 
ho servants, and attached to the house and 











Cote oe ae ry Sane = 
Fingh Isto is Weigit was to bk in 
the sun; in winter, to liv before the fire; or, if 





permitted, to « oyea—the com: 
mon appendage to an Irish kitehel 

A purticulur disease attacked the black cat 
tle, many of which died. And an old hag per- 
suaded the credalous owner that the mortulity 
among his cattle was owing to his retining 
about his house an unclan beast—the harmless 
and amusing seal—and that it s at rid 
of. ‘The superstinons un caused the poor erea- 
ture to be carried in a bout beyond Clare Island, 
and thrown into the sea. ‘The next morning the 
seal was found quiedy sleeping in the oven. He 


ep into a tan 




















ould be 




















had crept through na open window and, taken 
possessivin of bis favorite reueat! ‘Tie cate 
continued to die; the seul wes aghin committed 
to the deep at n greater distal 





On the secofd evening, as the servant was 
ruking the kitehen pre, she heard a seratchiug at 
the door; she opened it the seal, 









nd iy ean 











Ic uttered a peculiar ery, expressive of delight, 
at finding itself once more at homme ; und strewh- 
ing itseif on the he fell into a sound sleep. 
The.old hug was aguia’ consulted. She said xt 





but advised 
yur, aud then thrown 


would bu nulucky t 
that its ayes sl 
into the ova. 

barburous suggest 
was deprived of i 
writhing in agony, was ¢ 
Asland and ch 







retel listened to the 
ad the inocent creature 
. don third om 
arried beyond Clare 


ruWO into the sen. 


























On the eivtth night atter the harmless seal 
had been devoted te the Atlantic, it blew a tre 
mendous Jn the pauses of tue storm a 
wailing noise Was AE times Handy bead at the 
dour, Which the servant concluded to be the 
banskee—the harbinger of death in a family. 


‘Cho next morning, when the dour was opened, 











IMPORTANCE OF SPRINGS, 


‘The Rey. Henry Ward Be 
tor, lately: "Lt is ustonishit 
it requires to satisfy a boy mature. Kirst in the 
list, 1 put striigs. What grown up people find 
ina thousand forms of business 
boy sceures in a sting! 
for the exquisite pl 
Hy bnrnesses ebairs, ti 
s his neck 
his horse, aud drives staye—whu 
the top of human 
wanted for suuzes, for bows und utrows, for 
cats"ceradles, for kites, for fishing, and a hundred 
things more than L can re A kni 
more oxciting thunu string, not list so 
Jong, and is tot so various. Afier a short time 
itis lost, or broken, or bas cut the fingers. 
a string is the insirnmenc of endless devices, aud 
within the munugement and ingenuity of a bay 
The first article that parents should lay in, on 
guing into the couutry, isu large bull of lirine, 
‘The boys must noc know it, If chey seen while 
ball, the cturin is broken. It musi come forth 


cher said in a let 
wz to see how litle 














and 
He ties up the door 
of untiving 

y his own 


oviety, & 





it aguin, 
inal- 
me 
with boys, is 














te a lesser urchin to bee 





» CONE: 





tuiument, — Strings are 































IMPROVED SHAKSPEARIAN READING 


A teacher in one of the schools is in the habit 
of giving his pupils in composition extracts from 
poems, the Bible, ete. which the scholars are re- 
quired’ to transpose into their own language, 
making all the blind or doubuful passages plain, 
One day he gave out the followitig from Stuks- 
peare's play of Odiello 

“ Trides light os air, 
Are to the jealous, confirwation gtrong as proof of holy 
writ.” 

One little fellow, who stood at the head of his 
class in philosophy and chemistry, immediately 
wrote and handed in the following transposition’: 

“Trifles, weighing fisteen and a half pounds to 
the square inch, are us good proof to jealous 
folks as a yerse of the Bible. troit Advertiser. 
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(Written for The Fisg of 


THE SPANISH 





BY NED ANDE 


Tue most accomplished of 
was the Senor Don E 
de Torquemads. Smile 
most gentle readers, 











nomen, 
abridgment than 
signor's noble name, In fue 
JL content to be thus 





you rather « 











as We 
1 
ated with more tha e usual ink 
 gecommodted with m or than ae ne kind, aged being who hus ministered to its carly 
stock of patience, he would infallibly have broken | \iurs, and cherished its infancy. Some doubts 





into the midst of his blushing } 


morning, sir,” had any adyen' 





sume 
more illustrious and less imp 





Whet, after all, is a name 


will respond (that is, if 




















you will 

in tho white simplicity of tru 

tho propriwtess of 

willingly oxchunge? But D. 

no objections to his nar 

dare v aforesuid beautiful and ber 








‘and the mould of fora 
his worshipful tailor, 






of ex 
ions clot 
lustre of his other lin 
Doubt not the be 





fault ! 















tion, for had he possessed a 
were mumerous donas of & 
superabuodance of undergrow 
dons, who woult quickly h 
covery. What then was 
fault? Ho was moro br 


more beautiful than Apollo, 


the breath of his own sweet south. Yet, 


m 
Is A 


en to 





how difficult it is for 


his single fa 








can 





not love! 
“Tneredibl 
! Not 1 


exclaim all 








strou: 
truth, that ho 
amiillery 
and hysteries had not pow 
the beautifal shook th 
Jared him a breathing st 





eyes a 








grow Ured of watching bimn, 


companies, the lackless D 


vored what the English term « bore 


have not so signitican 





which is in somo degree synonymous. 


Now, when a man is once 
at least, 
some countries neurer the pc 
Pp 











more able state of Livi 
abvan. He was in trath a 
isi. mother at a bullet 
for an ant to lake churge 








frissh 








Bit sitigeaertean’ 


WL 





No brother trouble 


Which it su 








to account; be Was, in fu 
aversion," 


A blessed lif 
that pleasu 





led Don 








city, 


oranges j 


Diessed life he led while the novelty lasted ; he 


, wushuck 
bur 


felt himself a f 
to make bim afraid 





he began utter & while to 





time was 





privileges; 
ued how 





iodirty, nobody 


his presence created no sensation, nor was a sin- 





gle ring! 


his departing. He care 





this was too much for the phi 


one; he wa: 


it's only Don Kerdivando, 


inquired his name—enly Don Ferdinando! be 
certaiuly bad jicver reckoued on the only. 
Ihave said thut happiness will tire, and this 








sy life of the setior’s \ 


ever. He begun to have 





his future state; thatis (osay, he thought, How 


if, when Lum laid in the 


should engrave on any to 


Ferdinando Sebastiun Manuel de Torquemuda, 
who lived sud died,’ that's all!” 





ON 
awaken heroic aspirations 


armory of his aucesteal he 


suid he. 


was corroding the polished 


Toledos, and the spider hung li 





ver munya dusky belu. a 
once eneused the valiant 
ful 


word, | 





suid Per 





unsheathed witliso 


greut-grandsire’s sword; 4 





flourished the weapon aro 








very ardor of | 


When a man has an in 


tivular calling, ivis inconceivabl 


covers it to be the very thi 
viv s 





has designed him. 


nando. He remembered, with some complacency 
thot he was six feet hizh—quito a hervie height. 


From the armory our bero 
he bad lately taken muct 
rather a 
O, how 
ened, a8 he ve 


his eurt throbbe 









, fur the 


record of un ancestor and 4 





w 





wud nore $ 





‘aceus than 
space to cnuyuerate, 
With the ealm dignity ¢ 





do came forth from his retreat to acc 


necessury preparations for 
ture, You may in 
nothing could be 








re eusy 
upon | 
his portmanteau, suddle ¢ 


s ince 





no, than to. 





forth whitheroever it plen 
take, Ferdinando had many 
a litt 
quite mude up bis wis 





perplexed his soul, 





Jinando Sebastian Manuel 
ot at this lengthy cog- 


vreo with mo), what is a name? 


nor would you, wo 


e? No, it’s a molancholy 
was insensible to the 
d smiles ; nt 


r glossy ringlets, and 


so it is in Andalusia, aud so it is in 


Don Ferdinando found it a much 


amis Sri wars Surety swoon 
@rer on unimul was killed, Jet she always 


d quite certain would never turn 


bur the don cared 


tted head gracefully turo 


annoyed, too, at the listless, “0, 


as too good to lust for- 








lt was the very place wo 


pism; “1 will be a soldier.” 


cureity in the way of conyersation. 


in days gone by, hud killed with his own 








our J 
LOVERS. |?! 


ad fought? He sought renown, and "the world was 


all before him where to choose.” 


Spanish cavaliera 


for I haye given 
1 the whole of the 
t, Don Ferdinando 
abridged, for, not 








honors with * Good 


turous mortal pro- | 


aiiress him in the style to which his 
Adress him in the styl hi this feel 


atient ancestors had 


1 My fair friends, 
you are numarried, 
Yow, 


th, is cither of y 





jon Ferdinando had | ,, 





So said the best judges, | ye had a serious cold, and prescribed a remedy. 


, and the ladies of | « 


his lun 


-elfencies came one | « 
ud, obscuring the 
yg effulgenee—only | « 
nIdness of the asser- 
nore than one, there 
ertain age, and & 
1, uumatchablo 








huye made the diss 


Don Ferdinando's 


ye than Hercules, 





more gracious than 
to show 








bo entirely perfect, 


‘omterpoise—he did 
my readers. ‘ Mon- 


heaviest 





even fuintiny 





‘er to move him, and 
utue, while the ugly 
Lat length, in all 
erdinando was 
‘The Span- 

but one 





ou 
at a 


term, 


onounced a bore, 





Pt 
nle—he may do as he 


ng asa bore, thin as 
huppy, independent 
ged him just 
of her timid Isaby 


ight bey 








fa, 





at the crow apne! 


A hic with civiliti 





ne, left “wo his own 


‘erdinando in Seville, 
for women and for 
not for either. A. 


Jed man, none during 


happiness will tire; 





‘ow weary of his 
an unclaimed com- 


it was spent or lost; 





dt wate 
und wWeult unheeded ; 
ssophy of twenty 


"when any stranger 





ssabout 





my successor 
mb, ‘Here lies Don 





; le was pacing the 
ome, Where the rust 


blades of the trusty 





dusky deaperies 
d 


persons of his fore- 


ud cuirass tat ha 





dinundo, und at the 
mie exertion, his great- 


no,” suid he 


and 


, and 
his head in the 


clination for uny pare 

f 
soon he dté. 
ng for which nature 


‘ured with our Fy 





ho 








retired to the study; | 
h to reading, finding 


aud his pulses quick- | 


twentieth 





time, the 





pamerake of his own, 


his biographer had 





resolution, Ferdinan= 
plish the 
no immediate depar- | 
yeutlest reader, that | 


| 


valet to fill 














for a man who liv 
der his 
ie, horses, and ride 


his own country was at pence; there wis uoth- 


il 
who had done her utmost to spoil him in bis 
childhood, for which Ferdinando felt he ought to | P 
bo grateful—he was more thaw grateful. He 
loved bis fostering relative with the fond attach- 


and forcbodivgs came over Verdin ando a3 he 


ing sulutation, her feeble steps 

generously lent their willing ears i 

soon be cot 

not selfishness, nay, cruclty, thus, for h 

xratifiestion, to accelerate that pe 

om » alles cing. Jd not endure th 
kuew the affectionate being could not endure the 


x name which she would not | gnsiety which his departure must ¢ 


horo’s ey 
ignant | to speak, it would not do, 
for Kerdinando was the very pink of fashion, 


overcome. 


rvieoin which he should engage. Unfortunately 


ms in some foreign ser- | ¢ 





g left but to take up 4 
co; but what mattored it for whom or what he | t 


Ferdinando was an orphan, the last of his fam- 
y, with none to love hita but a venerable annt, 


shes towards the 





nent which youth ever che 











ntered the presence of the Dona ‘Leresa, her 
«band extended to meet his morn- 


assisted by 








a 





is arm, she moved slowly along, he feltste must 
‘gned to her wntive dust, Was it 
own 





od, for be 





tot A 


zuthered in the 





at least a mistiness 
his voice grew very husky, he tried 





eur, OF 





The kind hearted Dona Teresa discovered that 


‘Hem!’ suid the don, to show the strength of 
butit was a failure, a short, asthmatic 





“hen.” 

“0, it is very alarming 

“your siesta yesterday in the open pavilion.” 
uth was 





said the do 





‘Phings grew worse and worse, the y 





“Je would kill her at once to say I mast leave 
her.” Dificulties gathered around him. “ Lmust 
think awile in solitude,” said he. 
Now the sohtude our hero chi 
tations wns just such a solitude as a youth of 
it delight to frequent. 





6 for his m 





some twenty-one years mig 
About half a league from Seville, embosomed 
in an old, old wilderness of trees, stood, or rather 





decayed, the noble mansion of the Senor Don 


pion of the sire 





Esperanza, the friend and con 
of Ferdinando, What could be more natural 
than thut a young man, warm, impetuous and 
society of an old 
ly and reserved? At least, 
ued by Dou Ferui- 
to the Senor Don 
toconsult 


ardent, should delight in th 
d, state 





grandee, co 





such was tho reason #ssi 





nando for his frequent vis 





peranza, (o whom he went as usual, 





in this dilemma, ‘The old geatlerman said that 
if he could escape being killed, 2 few years of 





advantage to his young 





service would be of gr 
friend, 

nd should he be killed,” said the 
Violeta, a beautiful, dark-eyed houri of seven- 


teen, with a face as glorious as the morning, and 


Dona 





a most bewildering smile, “should the senor be 


killed, my futher, ic would be a death of honor, 





and his friends ought rather to rejoice 
Now Don Ferdinando suw nothing so particu- 
larly ugreeuble even in a death of hover; nor 


did be think it peculiarly amiuble that the beau 








a 
achieve. 


welcom 
friendly neighbor, where he g 


of her conversation. 


beloved nephew, to avert so heavy a calamity, 
Vie 


nd dis- 





etta nssumed a grave countenance, 
Jaimed the unfeminine task; antil, won by the 
ears and supplications of the aged lady, she 


finally suffered herself to be persunded to atlenpt 





nquest she had long since determined to 


With this understanding the allies separated. 


In the meantime the uususpecting Ferdinando 


ut himself in regular training for a hero; he 





fenced, hw shot at target, he spent his days in 
th 
in wnkefal stu 


es, his nights 





most Inborious military exere 
He resolved, however, to 








epare his kind auot the pain of anticipating his 
departure, and doferred until that period the wn- 


He neglected not to visit his 
ncrally saw Dona 
phrase, for sho 


tidin, 











Violetta, saw her is the prope 
inclined to favor him with any shere 
She appeared to class him 
iis being a locoino- 


was ne 








With the tables and couche 
tive animal did not scem to her a reason sufficient 
to assign him a higher rank in the scale of beings. 
‘Tho difference in her behaviour to himself an 
and other young cavalicrs, struck him us peculiar, 








presence shed 4 





Witty, gay and fascinating, 
charm overall who came within its attractive in 
tluence; “round her she made an atmosphere of 
light.” But this sumny atmosphere was never 
allowed to irradiate the now somewhat melan- 
choly Ferdinando. 

It may excite surprise that be should continue 
to visit a Indy who appeared so sedulously to 
avoid his civilities ; but such is the conwadictory 
nature of loye. Ho hadkalways been petted and 
iled by faskiamuble society, whose conquest 
was too easy to be worth-nchieving; pay, even 
when that society gaye itself no further care 
ecting him, he knew thut with the slightest 
advance on his part, he should again be its idol, 
But with Violett the ease wus fur different ; her 
wit, her talents, and fier surpassing loyeliness 
rendered her an object worthy his pursuit, and he 
firmly resolved, by his assiduity, to vanquish her 





























mortifying inditference. 

It was, he confessed to'hims 
he might have overcome anger, scorn or dislike, 
‘The lady beheld 





f, a difficult task ; 


but indiference perplexed him. 








her device; but, unconsci 





terest which daily incre 





opinion of his taste. A word of ¢ 
applied, an oceasional uw: 
raised Don Ferdinando’ 





ne to his arg 








islaver, 





and requested an audience of lis faic 
Re 
line, because 1 would fui 








describe the fa 








Ferdi 


destiny. a glorious assembl 





Will you fu 





eliness ; and, 





su 





y portraits of angeli 
surpnssing in beauty the 








planes sores = eae ee 

“ Woli,”’ he said (that is to say he thought), 
“never liked her, und se is to-day more than 
recuble; L wonder any one can 
Aud he looked 
conds, in order to sutisty himself sho was 


commonly disn 





think Ler handsome.” 


ut her a 


few 5 





HOt So. 


‘Lhe lady bore his gaze with the utmost indif- 





pmetimes the saucy aised 





yes, just 
an instant from the embroidery on which she wa 





ference 











wasting her t 
thing be had at 
“O, it is only Don Ferdinando 
guin the fringed lids veiled the saucy oyes, 
and the don looked more and more disquicted. 
Battles and sieges occupied by turns the busy 
imagination of the senor, as he returned to his 
stately home and its venerable inhabitant. But 
amidst the “pomp and circumstance” of glori- 
nof the scornful Violeta, with 


, suid most eloquently the sume 





ny a tertulia heard feom her 





rosy lip 








ous war, a vis 





her impertinent nonchalance,’ came to perplex 
und disturb bis nobler meditations, And here, 


while I remark, 





indulge me with your attent 
that however any man, or “not to speak it pro- 
fancly,”” any womun may affect to treat the whole 
world with indifference, let but a small portion 





of the contempt or carelessness of their acquain- 
tanco wound their own self love, and it is aston- 
ishing how quickly indifference will become anger, 
batred, or, in extreme cases, love, But mark 





the sequel. 

‘The Dona Teresa ardently desired to see her 
est of his 
She wished 
1, did Dona 





nephew give to the world an ew 
wish not to be the last of 
him married, and 


his race. 





0, she suspect 
Violeta, in spite of the don't-care ishuess of her 
manner, ‘The Senor Esperanza had likewise 


th 





s warmest admiration for his young friend's 
noble estates, and thinking him a desirable son- 





in-luw, the intimation of bis passion for 





proved most uluré Uigenee. 


determined that 


fs However, 
seeming to approve, he secretly 


Perdinande 





should not escape him, and, as a 








ir 





sury preliminary, he took an early occasion 


to apprize Dona ‘Teresa of her nephew's unehris- 








tinn re 
Surprised, grieved and agitated, the distressed 
Indy knaw not what plan to dev 





, till atlengeh, 


by sume « 





the crafty senor mentioned his 





uuyhter ; and both ngreed, that with so power- 


ful un auxillury, there was a probability of suc 





5, but they hud some doubt of hor acquiescence ; 





she was proud ty an unusual dey 
ithal, 


eg, self will 








witty, and 
With these 
ounbly dubs if sh 


un acknowledged beauty. 


shments, they might 





rare uccommp 


r 





wonld descend to practise 





petty aris, (0 obtain a thing in ber eyes 60 
cunt us an added lover to her al- 
ready numerous list, 


So argued the 





utterly insiguil 


pair, in their ignorance of 





the haman henrt, tlt is, of u young lndy’s heart. 






Phey kuew not that Ferdinande’s ind 
her clurms bud often awakened wrathful 
ria, It was 
which she felt it her duty 10 revenge, und to do 
her justi 


Terence to 





emo- 





tions in the haughty Viol an insult 


shen 





ver doubted her power to ne- 








You 
diliculties whieh not | 
Iris true he hud not | 
ng the wetual 


him. 





mis- 


but when, with 





cowplish xo desinable un obje 








agitated heart, and a faltering voice, Donn Peresa 


implored her for the sako of hamunity, for her 
sake, who could not survive the departure of her 





Se AR ane 
deity offthe whole. 


AlaS! 1 haye yet ane 
©, that Lad been, [will nots 
aman a 


the presidin 








lier cause 








er, or at the leust, a tuile 


1 fear must ever remain, un 








read a fashionthle steer 





lieve that 


are before you. 





ing; richly, of course, for they we 


beautiful. vo 


almost re 





deed so absurd, 


deg 
hardly to be repr: 
dently got up for the oceasion—she seemed “ cor 











desceuding to beloved 





eyed spauiel of extraordinary miauteness, 





at present, a large portion of her notice. 
Whilst was prepari 
moving eloquence, the litle an 


Ferdinando 











ara of his tuir mistress, regarding bim with 


ave, as if inquiring his busin 








curious 





the lovel; 





suiny nearly the 
it was u serious iriul for the modest 


rassed man to 









fuce of his remorseless fair vue. 





teh of his rhetorie; he implore 





knelt to his inflexible deity ; thei! 
(which was henameof th 





resembling ; no sooner, therefore, wis the de 








kneeling at Viol 


with Ferdinaudo’s fervent supplication. 
At this 

















vious yonn, 





lady? 
ter, which not 


ofus 








conynised with 1a 


tachment to 


restrain. 





his struggles, aud triumphed in the success of 
ously, she began to 
take un interest in the love-stricken youth, an in- 
sed, until she felt that if 
he did not proposo, she would haye a very low 
ility adroitly 
iment, 
hopes so high, that he 
one morning resolved ( bring his fate to a crisis, 


dor, I wish Leayld write in the upholstery 


piture 
of the apartment into which, his heart throbbing 
with the alternate emotions of hope aud fear, 
nando was ushered to receive the fiut of his 





of couches und drapery, rich China vases, and 
far 
1st perfect specimens 


te Vl petal te 


for regret. 
y born, but bred, 
Pheu 
inight L hope to describe, what to me is now, and 
ful mystery—the 
textare and fashion of man and woian’s gor 
ments. 1 atl fijled* with admiration whenever L 
@ apartments so well 
furnished, the ladies so exquisitely draped (i bo- 
the term), and the gentlemen so 
-pdintdevico in theft accoutrements, that the 
very room, and the very Jadies und gentlemen | V 
For want of the technicals, I 
must simply say that the don and dova were 
attired as best befits high birth and gentle breed- 
proud; and 
fashionably, uo doubt, fur both were young and 


1 wish, also, that I conld do justice to the 
wooing of these young lovers; on the don’s side 
it was a mixture uf shame and love, struggling 
with bis long-cherished passion for liberty, and 
dy to shoot himself for being in very 
The dona was, as usual, self 
possessed, graceful and bewitching; but her 
color was rather heightened, and there was 0 
ree of triumph in her Inrgo, antelope eyes, 
ed by a studied humility, evi- 


In common with most 
ladies of highassrth, Violeta had a yariety of 
pioteges; birds und doggwere her chief favorite 
One of tho laver species, # silken haired, brown- 
enjoyed 


most 
sat on the 


Now, 
Violetta having thought proper to as- 
ame expression of countenance, 
aud ombar- 
‘oramence his oration, He did 
k, however, but the riddle of the Sphinx 
Was not more dificult of solution, tan was the 
At length the 
apprehension of 1 refusal wrought him up to the 
cd, he | POUR BRILLIANT STORIE 
ive Zuidee 
canine fivorite), had 


been taught by her mistress an atitude somewhat 


's feet, Uhin the spaniel leap- 
ed down besidy hint, and, resting on her hinder 
legs, while she held up her fore paws in the man- 


ner of entreaty, began a gende whine in concert 


it would buye been impossible for 


even the must serious of younyladies to preserve | PHE DANCING STAR: or, Tne Suvaciea of me 
the resemblance of-privitys whatitt THISKPEARE, A story of the cen sud ourowa coast. & 

8 ~act Hh EAL brilliaut aud stirriog uautical tle by a favorite author. 
have been its elfeets on Vivletta, who hud never | By JAIL INGKAUAM 


assumed tho slightest preteusions to the character 
She was absolutely 
ven her at | THE ARMORER OF TYRE: or Tue Onacur ano 
rordinandlawcrmatil bricreti hen ; 
senso of good breeding, could enable her to | By-----s+esee---+ 





forked lightning struck on his unsheltered brow, 
had, in short, any terrible calamity befallen owe 





than this utter abasement. In an agony of 
shawe, he sprang to bis feet and rashed from the 
apartment, Tt hud been by no means Violetts’s 
intention to lose hor lover by this awkward coin- 
cidonce of taste between him and her spaniel. | 
She feared, and justly, that his mortifiention 
would lewd him, not to do wilful murder on his | 
‘on, but to remove himself from thr 








own pe 
scene of his humiliution. 

‘Tho senorita judged rightly; frantic with 
shame, the young Don Ferdinando sought his 
home with maniac impetuosity. After giving a 
fow hasty directions to his servant, and leaving 
a farewell to bis wut, he flung himself on bis 
favorite Arabian, and throwing the reins on ber 
neck, she bounded forward with the swiftness of 
the wind. ‘Tho Arabian being of a much moro 
exalted frame of mind than her master, appeared 
to enjoy this almost freedom of volition; sho 
vaulted over obstacles, she neighed aloud in the 














exuberance of her delight, and, finally, by an | 
extraordinary elovation of her hind legs, precip- 
itated her luckless rider to the ground. 
Ferdinando’s servant, who was spurring his 
steed to overtake his impetuous master, did not 
pected prostra 








arrive in time to behold his une 
tion, bat quite in time to find him se 
the ground, the blood gushing from a large wound 





in his temple. 
Uncertain how to act, whether to return to the 
castle for assistance, or to await the chance of 
any passing traveller, the alarmed fellow stood 
apposed the deul 


irresolutoly guzing on what he 
body of his lord; and Ferdinand 
might have been but few, but at t 
stately carriage of Don Esperanza, drawn 
lnrge horses of the Andalusian breed, appeared. 
The old don balted at the sight of the wound- 
dismay, ho recognized 








‘8 minutes 








moment the 














ed traveller, in whom, tohi 
son-in-law; while at the same in- 
ving shriek announced that the | 


his intended 





stant a heart pie 
Dona Violetin had made a similar discovery 
, I must de- 





And here, for the honor of the 
clare, that she did really shrick ; the truth obliges 
me to add, that she neither fainted, nor went 
into a hystoric; your more susceptible hearts 





would have broken. 
‘The strange Violetta sprang from the carriag’ 
tore up to staunch the bleeding 
wound, held her smelling-bottle to the nos 

her hapless lover, and, pale as the whitest mar- 
ble, watched in silent agony the result of her up- 
hh 





her kerchiof 
of 














plications. After a time, a scarcely li 
proclaimed that life was not utterly extinct. 
By slow degrees Ferdinando was removed to 
the carriage, and conveyed to the abode of Don 
Esperaoza; aud now the yolatile and scornful 
Violeta appeared to haye ebanged her natur 
while, like an angel of health and 
hovered aronud the sick conch of Ferdinand 
who, fom the fall aod previous agitation of his 














mind, was attacked by a fever. 
To account for the providential arrival of Don 
Esperanza and bis daughterjat_ the scene of the 
~ prenit i 
bruyt departure from his 














immediately after his 
mistress, she, in the perplexity of her heart, in 
He, like 
his giddy 


misudventare, 
harply rebuked 





formed her sive of 


reasonable futher, 





child for her unreasonable levity, and insisted on 





her accompanying him to offer aa apology to 
the justly incensed Ferdinando. 
Destiny delights in setting at naught all 


Who could have thought 





human speculations. 
Verdinando, with « broken bead, and his arm in 


and Janguid from sickness, would 





a sling, pale 
have bee 
letra? 
son you will please find for yourselves. 





th lover of the beautiful 


Yer so it was, my readers; the ren 





neceple 








THE HUNTSMAN AT FAULT. 
A. pack ina provincial country, with a wild 
hontsman, were one day at fault, when a owl 
shouting was heard from a man on a bayrick 
“Hark, holloa!’” screamed the buntsman; and 
away went his darlings, best pace up to the man, 
followed by the whole’ field, helter skelter, fur 
another start. 

‘Where's the fox gone!” 








shouted the 





‘ant seo'd no fox, sw 
“Then what mude you holloa so?” 
“The ould gintleman hisself, I do believe ; 
and he'd amade you hollog, if you zeed wn, as L 
did, spring off the cut of bay ; the hair riz up on 
head like a bog's bristles.” 

“\What does the fool mexn ?” asked the bunts- 

in a furious pussion. 

“Why, 1do'unt know what it manes; but I 
tell ye, when I put the kidder against the mow, 
a long tailed critter jumped oucof the nitch of 
nd cut away into yonder copse; and the 
yery sight on un was enlow to muke anybody 
holier But dung it! lwok—there bur ais in 
thick big ouk. 
And, on the horseman riding to the wood 
hedge, a lurge babuon was seen sicting in a tre 
chuttering, and mukiny faces ac his friends below, 
“Hut bal ha!” snouted Lom Larking, « lead 
‘a | ing man in the bunt, “a good joke, Jem, to be 
hatloud on to & mov re Sut hang it, lev’s have 
him he'll show us a run, now we huye lost 
our fux 


“My hounds run « monkey, sir!” exelaimed 
Jem, indignautly; "they aiat come to that pas: 
yet, anyways,” 

“Vil bee tive to one they do run him thro: 
Jom,” persisted Lurking, But Jem, feaing 
mischief, trotted briskly away (to find another 
fox, leaving ducko to be haudied by uny one else 
T him. —Shrewsbury Chronicle 
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We binve just issued the following populac Novelette 
bound form, each elegantly illustrated with four large orig i- 
nal drawings, formiug the cheapest books ever offered fa 
We will coud either one of them, post pail 


Ls, OF we 









1 | this country. 
by return of a 
will send the four novels, post pai, ou the receipt of 
We are resolved upon swall profits 


on the reeelpt of enty ce 





secenlysfive cen 
and quick sales . 
THY KING'S TALISMAN: or, Tux Youxa Liox 
oy Mout Hon, A rowauce of the Easter World, 
The best story whilch the author bas ever written 
Myscreieses es SYLVANUS COBB, Jn 














STUBENS OP THLE HonDEM. 
cau stury—true to th 
Dn. J. if ROBLNSUN 


THE PIONEER: or, Toa 
A captivating and vivid Ag 
life of the backwoods. 












One of te wuthor's' charming Exstera 
for hiu such « reputution 
SYLVANUS COBB, Je. 


ars PRUST 
stories yrluioh have gains 








Enclose the mouey and receive elther or all by return 


of ail 





‘Had the eurth opened beneuth his feet, hud the 


Japan, 
ately with cold water, aud gently simmer tt over 





Tae aie 
| Housetorte’s Department, 


hero, he would have found it more endarable = = 





[Gathered expressly for The Flag of our Union.) 


Rice-Flour Cement, 





‘An excellent cement may be made from ri 
hich Is at present used for that purpose in China and 
It is only necessary to mix the rice-Hour inti 

fre, 








wheu it readily forms a delleate and durable cement, not 
y avamering all the purposes of common piste, but 
adutrably adapted for jolnlug together paper, cards, eto.) 
1 formlug the various beautiful and tastefal ornaments 
ment apd amusement to the 
co of plaster clay 











which adfofds much exp! 
Indies. When made of the consiste 
models, buste, bas rellovos, eto. may be formed of it 
nod the articles when dry, are cusceptible of high polish, 











and very durable. 


Common Buns, 
Rub four ounces of butter into two pounds of flour, & 


Uttle ealt, four ounces of sugar, a destert-tpoonfal of car 








ravrays, and a teaspoonful of ginger; put rome warm 
milk or cream to four tablespoonfuls of yeast; wbx all 
Jato a paste, but not toostiff; cover it over, aud 
the fire an hour torire, then mnke into bune, 
e the fire for a quarter 
of an hovr, cover over with Hannol, then brush them 
Ik, sud bake thom of a pice brown 





togothe 
petit bet 
put them on a tin, set them befor 











with very One waro u 
Ins moderate oren, 





A plain Pound Cake, 
Heat one pound of butter in an earthen pan until it fs 
Vike a fine thick eream, then beat gs tll 
Put in a glass of brandy, a litte lemon 
, then work In a quarter of flour; put it 
into the hoop of pan, and bake it for au hour. A pound 
plum cake ix made the sxme, with putting ove pound 
washed currants, and half a pound of 





in nine whole 





quite light. 






and a half of ele 
candied 









Rolled Beef that equals Hare 

Toke the inside of a large sirloin, soak it ia a glass of 
vinegar mixed, for for 
ig, snd bin 
I baste It wlth a glass of port wine, th 
{| pounded all- 





ty-wight hours; have ready a very 
Roast it on a ban 






Be stul it up tight, 
fog spit, ani 
quantity of vineger, aud a teaspoonful 
Larding improves thi 
bj curcant-jel 





avor: serve with 
anil melted butter 





spice Tork and 





rich gravy In the 
in tureens, 


Lemon Custards. 
‘Take bal 
two lemons, the rind of one pared very thin, the inner 
rind of one bolled tender, aod ru 
and a pit of white wines boil them fo 
out the peel and a little of the liquor; strain them 
nto the dish, etie thes well (ogetber, oni est them to 
1. 


sugar, the juice of 





pound of d 








through a there, 
some tlne, then 








To make Water cold without Ice. 
Let the jar, pitchur or vessel used for water be sur- 
rounded with one or more folds 





f con 








coustautly et, The evaporation of the water 
off (Le heat from the uelde and reduce it toa free 
polnt. Jn Indla, and other tropical climes, where tee 


cannot be precured, this is common. 





To ronat a Leg of Pork. 
3 Hmall leg of five y 
the knuckle with a sharp kuife, aud dll the space with 
goand onion chopped, and a litte pepper and elt 
When half re the skin jn slices, but de not cut 
deeper than the and potatoes 
should be served to eat with it, 


cutasiit in 




















riod. Apple-sau: 





Plain Gingerbread. 
Stix thres pounds of Hour with four oanees of me 


half au ounce of powde 











Menno. pow 
fresh butter in it, put it to the four, and m 
then form it into nuts or 


BEA & quanter Of warms treacle; 1 









Hams. 


Stick a sharp koife 





under tho bone; if it comes out 


clean, sith u pleasant cwell, the hiam is good; but if the 
nt, do not buy it, A 


ur bours and a balf 








‘J, and bas a bad, 





knife is daw 
hum of tweuty pounds will take 
to boil, and 








hers in proport 





To remove Spots. 
A warming-pan full of coals, or a shovel of coals, held 
Will tke out white spots, 


not to hold the coals near enough 





over varnished furniture 





Caro chould be take 
to score; aud the place should be rubbed w 
while war, 


a tsunel 





Charcoal Fames, 
fea for percons overcome with th 





‘The usual remed 





to throw c 


lal 


Jose upartmieut are, 
\ Immediately ; also ap 
© 


fanies of charcoal Lu 
water ou the bead and to b 
inustard or barteborn to the eoles of the fe 








Linen Rags. 
Liven rags sbould be carefully saved, for the 
If thoy bave becoun 





are ex 
dirty 


tremely uteful iu elebnes 
and woru by cleaning silver, eto. 
them Into lint 


wash them aud 





A Hint, 
Sitting 
cloth on ti 
remedy presents iteelf, put a st 
n. 


ight by a table with a dark 
is injurious to the oyesight. Wheo no other 
of white paper be 














Clothes Closets. 
When these place 





have become Infested with woth: 
well rubbed with & a of 
spriukled with splrite of camphor 








ng decoe 





they euioui 





tobacco, and repestedl: 








lannels. 
All Uapnels shoald be sonked 
first i cold, then in hoc water, in order to shrink thea 





Fe the 














BALLOU’S PICTORIAL 
DRAWING-ROOM COMPANION. 
| 4 Beautifully Mustrated Weekly Journal 







This Sllumlued record of the {4 now In fte7 
qnestH volume, Slice the commencement of this jour 
tach yenr bas ndded to its great popularity and u 
| Qualtédctroutstion, Lt ls the piouver of illustrated pap 
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<G<eS THE FLAG OF OUR UNIGN. ee=> 














Poet's Corner. 


(Writton for The lag of our Union.) 
LINES FROM A LADY'S ALUBUM, 


DY EL Ent. 


Wore I to crave a boon of thee, 
Fre yet the parting word I tell— 
That one request would only be, 
Kemewber well 
The tle of friendabip binding ) et 
My thoughts to one T’il no'er forget. 


When thno shall trare its marks of care 
Aud Heeting ours upon ths brow, 
Light beat thy heart, whose promptings share 
No evil now; 
May suusbine light the rugged way 
Of life's fast fleeting hour of day 








UPON A MAID 


Nery she lies a bed of sple 
¥ Bye In Parnise 5 
For her beauty it was such 

Voots could not pralse too much, 

Virgins come, and ina ring, 

Her supremest requiem siug 

‘Then depart, but see yo tread 

Lightly, lightly, o'er the dead.—THennics. 














ANGER. 
‘Then flashed the livid lightning from her eyes, 
‘And screams of horror rend th’ allrighte 

Not louder shefeks to pitying Hfeayen are cast, 

Wheu husbands, or woon Inp-logs, breathe their Inst; 
Or whon rich chlon vessels, fllea frow ht 

In glittering dust and painted fragmenta 
















APPROBATION. 
The love of pralz, howe'er concesled by art, 
Kteigas, niore or less, and glows In every heart; 
Che proud, to galu {t, tolls on tolls eudure, 
The modest shun {t, but to make it sure —Youso- 












Lik 
What's Life? at best a wondering breath; 
When saddest, but 1 passing sigh; 
Whea happiest, but s summer wreath— 
A sigh of roses tloating by.—CnoLy 
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[Written for The Flag of our Union.] 


THE GLEAM OF SUNSHINE. 


BY IDA GRAY. 





Hill sat in 
afternoon, waiting 


It was spring, and Mr, and Mrs. 
el; 


the fading sunlight of a lo 








and watching for the arrival of their eldest 
whter who had been absent for several yeurs 
ata boarding-school, far away in the southern 





section of these great United States. 
+ Her parents had senther at theage of fourteon, 
to the celebrated school of Mrs. G's. to perfect 
herself in the u 
and to “tinish her education.” 

During her absence, her father, Mr. Hill, had 
failed, and many changes had occurred in her 
beautiful home. Mary bad been ignorant of 
these, for her parents had made great efforts to 
cessary funds to defray her ex- 
penses, us they looked to her to instruct, the 
ounger children on her return, and they thouehy 
Jose AIP StiPicspoct, Ai" respect ror Te 
Se eaLI Te ithe GaoseN TOE TELS ane 

their situation and circumstances, whenever she 
should join their family circle again. 

Mr. Hill’s creditors, in settling his affairs 
owing to his long honorable and praise-worthy 
life, presented him with tho house he had so hap- 

that his failure had 








ul and ornamental |ranches, 


send ber the n 




















saw 
rtanes of others, and not 
They were 
mercantile 





pily occupied, for thi 
from the 1 
sness of his own. 








sprur 
from any carele 
ready also to assist him in # new 
areer, but this he declined, preferring to take 
some humble post where he was sure of a regular 
salary, rather than run the risk again of experi- 








encing disappointment anit loss 

His spacious house in Beucon Street was 
Jarge enough for two, therefore he had it divided, 
‘and another entrance ntade, so that the rent he 
obtained in this way was quite a valuable addi- 
tion to his income. Jut his misfortunes had 
injured his disposition, und he could not bear the 
thought of being a clerk, so from day to day he 
idled about, deferring to seck any regular om- 
ployment. 

‘They had one servant in the family, old Ollie 
who had clung to them in their adversity, serving 
them as faithfully asin their prosperity. Mrs, 
Hill, confined to her chamber, thought little of 
how they were supported from day to day, so 
that but for Ollie, thi would have gone ill 
enough. Many; a smali wucle of furniture she 
abstracted, unnoticed, and sold to supply their 
daily wants; furniture elegant and rich enough 
for their days of wealth, but quite useless now. 
Old Ollie, with the keys of the house, and all the 
in-door and ont door arrangements under her 
control, trembled somewhat at the thought of 
Miss Mary’s return home, lest she should interfere 
with her supreme sovereignty. 

“These boarding-sehool gals,” she thought, 
“flighty young things, one can’t expect much 
We shall see if she was disap- 














from them !”” 
pointed 

‘At hnlf past five o'clock, a carriage drove 
rapidly to the door. “ What, uo one expecting 
me?’ said a short, little figure, with a bright, 
sunny face. “ Mother! father! Ollie! where 
are you? and why didn’t father come to meet. 
me nt the depot !”” 

With this she flew up the stairs like a binl, 
and by this time old Ollie was there to meet 
her. 

“Tn, miss, and is that you ?” she said, stand- 
ing up in all her dignit: 

But in a minute Mary's arms were right round 
her neck, and giving her good hug and squeeze, 
sho almost lifted her off her feet, 

“Why, Ollie, how well you look, and how 
young you've grown!” 

“Shouldn't have ’magined I could,” was tho 
reply; but Ollie’s heart softened towards her, 
and already she wes more than half willing 
Miss Mary should have her way in everything. 

Rushing past her, Mary bounded into the par- 
lor, where she found her father sitting gravely in 
the big parlor all alone. 

“Q, my dear father, is this you?” she asked ; 
“how Ihaye longed to sce you onee more, and 
now what beautiful times we shall have together 


again” 












Ho shook his head sadly, but Mary appearing 
not to notice, said, ‘Why, where's mother ? 
T expected to find hor here.” 

“She's in her room, my dear,” replied her 
father; “she is such an invalid sho never ley 
it, cannot bear any noise, nor light, nor air, nor 
unything, and so I’m always alone,’ 

“« But you wont be any more, now that I havo 
come, dear popa, for I shall take care of you, and 
seo to you. O, dear! often at boarding-school 
when the other girls had 50 many Jetters from 
home, many a time I have cried bitterly because 
Thad so few, and there seemed so few to love 
jae; but yon will Joye me now, ever, ever 80 
snnch, dear papa, wont you? and we will be so 
Happy; but Imust ranupand see mother. And 
Ollio, make a good bright fire in the parlor, do, 
und bring in the candles for tea, and give us tea 
here,” she suid, coaxingly, “for to-night I 
sure you ought to celebrate my return home. 














Ollie went off to do the best she could, and 
Mary flew up to her mother's room, and eagerly 
rushed up to the bed to see her sick mother. 

“Wh she said, “ why did you not Jet 
me know you had been ill all this time, and so 
haye mo come home and take care of you? A 
nice little nurso I would haye been; but I think 
now you will soon brighten, now you have your 
own daughter for a physician. But how close it 
is here; do have some air.” And so she opened 
the shutters and the window, and let in the beau- 
tifal light and nir together. 

‘As sho did so, Mrs. Hill languidly raised her- 
selfin bed,to look slyly at her daughter, to see whut 
hange the years bud wrought, and as the golden 
light of the setting sun fell on her blue eyes and 
light, curling hair, on her rosy face, all radiant 
with the flush of health, she felt proud of the 
ight, and yet sighed to think what a lonely and 
desolate lot was before her. 

“Q, mercy, Mary! that light almost kills my 
weak eyes, and the air is so bracing it half kills 
ed out; “so I wish you would 

















me,” she draw! 
darken the room again just as it was before.” 





Mary complied. “But, mother, air and light 
ure absolutely indispensable to every one, and 
we will begin to-morrow by gradually giving you 
alittle of both, then by degrees you can bear 
ynore,’” she said, “for you know now you are 
going to get well very fast.” 

Just then Ollie appeared with a small silver 
tray, on which there were some nice toast, a warm 
cup of tea, and a little piece of steak, announcing 
at the same time, that tea was ready for her 
below stairs. Kissing her mother, and promis- 
ing to see her early on the morrow, she wont 
down, and fownd that Ollie had spread a tempt- 
ing table indeed. On her own plate she found a 
piece of hot steak, just enough for one person, 
but seeing her father had none, after cutting one 
or to mouthfuls off, for herself, she passed the 
rest to her father, saying she had no appetite for 
it for supper, and he ate it with such relish, Mary 
concluded that he could not have eaten any 
mgat for many a day. fi 

She chatted so busily all the time, her father 
said it was the most social meal be had had for 
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influence. ‘Thro 
him constantl 





the evening she entertained 


and finding he was very fond of 
cribbage, she played soveral games with bim, so 
that he actually laughed heartily many times. 





‘The charm was working; tho gleam of sun- 
shine which had entered that dull house was | 
already warming those three old, weary hearts, 
and hope prophesied the dawn of a brighter 
futuro. 

When Mary retired for the night, it was long 
before she fell asleep, she was so engrossed, 
thinking of matters in her home. She saw how 
it all was, and the great struggle Ollie made to 
supply her mother with the little delicacies she 
required, and keep her futher respectably gontecl. 
Her head was full of plans for the future, of a 
thousand ways in which she would replenish tho 
family coffers, and so, with deep thanksgivings 
in her heart for her safe return home, she finally 
sank into a profound and refreshing slumber. 

‘The next morning she held a long consultation 
with Ollie, and found everything just as she had 
expected. Seeing two unoccupied rooms on the 
lower floor, round on the side of the house where 
her father never entered, she decided these might 
be let to some milliner or seamstress, and at 
once put up a paper in the window to that effect. 
She knew by muflling the door-bell on that side, 
the noise would never reach her mother’s room. 
‘As the house was so finely located, the rooms 
were taken at once, and Ollie and she rejoiced 
together over the new addition to their straitened 





income. 

‘Thon she went into a big parlor, and let in 
the full, clear light of day, which was such a 
stranger in that great house. She saw the drab 
colored furnitare was worn and faded, so she 
went and bought some pretty patch, and set her- 
self to work, intending as fast as she could to 
cover all the chairs and sofas and crickets with 
the bright, clean covering, and then with some 
now white muslin curtains, and her piano open, 
the room would look cheerful and habitable 
once more. 

‘At first Mra. Hill thought the noise of the 
piano down stairs would entirely shatter her 
feeble nerves, but by degrees the music soothed 
her, and she was glad to hear it, aud she felt it 
yaried the monotony of her tedious life. Then 
Mary took her embroidery and sat in her mother’s 
yoom and by making it necessary for her to have 
the light, her mother soon became accustomed 
{o it, and even to the air, as Mary liked to feel it 
come sailing in around the room. 

‘She was so agreeable, Mrs. Hill found herself 
longing for the hours when her daughter was by 
her side, and by degrees Mary prevailed upon her 
mother to sit up, increasing the time every day, 
und then she interested her in her work and her 
hooks, till Mrs. Hill’s sick room became quite 
another place. Sometimes they had tea up there, 
and Mr. Hill came up, and it was like the old 
times, only far happier. 

Mary gave music lessons, and taught drawing, 
though her parents never suspected it, and this, 
udded to the rent of the house, made their in- 
come ampler than it had been for a good while. 
Even old Ollie fated up by tho change, and 











blessed Miss Mary’s return a thousand times a 
day. 

Finally Mary was so fortunate a3 to proyail 
upon her father to work, and to overcome his 
pride in filling an humble post. He thought 
because he could not haye a large salary, it was 
not well to take any, but Mary conyinced him 
that 4 small one was better than none, and might 
lead to a better, so once more he began to work 
again, and his good spirits and health returned. 

One night, as Mary and hor father were taking 
their tea in the parlor, to their surprise the door 
opened, and in walked Mrs. Hill, She began to 
speak of the cheerful, comfortable aspect of the 
room, the bright fire, the new patch, the beautiful 
flower on the mantel; and Mary flying around 
put her mother into the most comfortable easy 
chair, and gaye hora nice sereen to shade her 
eyes. 

That was a joyous evening in the big parlor, 
for her mother confessed to the utter selfishness 
of her past life, the reproach she had felt from 
her daughter’s example, and her determination 
to lead a new life from that time; a resolye she 
most faithfully kept. But Mary, sceing her 
mother’s health was still delicate, proposed their 
moying into the country, and while her parents 
were strongly attached to their city home, she 
overcame their prejudices, and convinced them 
they could let their present abode for a hand- 
some sum, and liye more chenply, aud to better 
advantage in the country. So sh looked about, 
and soon found a sweet little cottage in Brook- 
line, all covered with vines, with a small garden 
in front, full of beantiful flowers, This she at 
once engaged, and immedfayely moved her 
parents into the new hone. 

And now Harry, the only son, was daily ex- 
pected, who bud been long away over the waters, 
wholly ignorant of the change in his father’ 
cumstances. He had not seen his 
was very young, and as she was rather wild then, 
and something of a romp, she was no great 
favorite with him. Mary formed a plan to tease 
him, and made her parents and Ollie promise 
not to betray her. 

He arrived at last, a fine, handsome fellow, and 
as he was talking with his parents, in walked a 
prim maiden who was introduced us his cousia 
Susan from China. “No one hardly would haye 
recognized Mary; for she had put aside her 
curls, powered her htuir, and combed ital straight, 
put asmall black silk cap on the back of her 
head, und a white dress cap outside of it. Then 
she made herself very. prin and stiff. Harry 
never for & moment suspected it was his own 
sister Mary. 

For a while Harry never knew how ‘it was 
everything could go, so yyellLunder no one’s care 
bur Ollie’s; bo never Ud anything himself{—not 
even to black his boots—so he put them outside 
the door every night, and always found them 
bright and shining in the morning. He chatted 
often with cousin Susan, admiring her good 
sonse, and at times actually found himself think- 
ing she was wonderfully ugreeuble and fascina- 
ting. She joked him about his distrust of Mary, 
caved to sec 
romp, or was in Uo husk)’ to do so, for when she 

came home, the whole Louse would be in an up- 

roar, und she had better be kept at bourding- 

schuol as long as possible. 

But by watching, he found it was cousin 

‘Susan who was the presiding genius of the house, 

his mother’s confiduns, and his father’s best 

friend, and one mornityy, @, how terribly morti- 

fied he was, when keNsgnd if was she who 

blacked all his boots with her little, soft, white 

hands. He did thea himself, after thut, and 

really found he was falling in love with his fas: 

cinating, lovely, cousin Susan, 

“Q, dear, what should he do? for he was 

without cent in the world, aud wasn’t ready to 

support a wife; besides he had never done any- 

thing all his life.’” 

Susan finding she had gained her point, and 
won his affections, thaaght it high time to reveal 
herself; so one morning she dressed herself as 
Mary Hill, brought forward her sunny golden 
curls, removed the powder, put oa a simple 
white muslin, and seated herself with a work- 
basket, in the parlor, with her back to the door 
by which Harry must enter the room. 

“Good morning,” Cousin Susun, he said, as 
he entered rather late; but surprised that he 
received no auswer, he went nearer, when ina 
moment fond arms were round his neck, and he 
heard the words, “why, furry, don't you kuow 
your own sister Molly yet!” 

Te was cousin Susan’ voiga, bur ho hardly 
recognized the being) had known, in the sunny, 
beaming little figure that uw stood before him. 
‘And Mary told him her whole history, from the 
first hour of her return from bourding-school, 
and when Harry found how selt-sacrificing und 
noble she had been, he resolved he would go 
away the very next day and not retura ull he 
was worthy to be the brother of such a glorious 
sister, and could bring his offering to support his 
parents. 

And he kept his word; as he prospered, he 
kept sending remittances home, und finally when 
he had secured an ample fortune, ho retarned to 
share it with his own dear ones, Ollie was 
released from all labor, made rich; yet she con- 
tinued to remain with them, a8 her life was all 


bound up in theirs. 
Wealth was liberally lavished upon Mary, and 


many poor and needy ores blessed her wherever 
she went. Ear and wide, all rose up and called 
her blessed, and overywhere sho was known as 
the GLEaM or SUNSHINE. 
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UNNECESSARILY SHARP. 


Under this heading the Albion Spirit of Seventy 
Six has the following with regard to a “poic’” in 
that vicinity. No} long since we were favored 
with @ ‘poetical’ communication, {t did nor 
exactly meet our appreciation, and we returned 
it (at the especial request of the author) with & 
fow remarks giving the advice that the ear ought 
to be cultivated to enable the writer to judge 
more accurately of rhythm. He now writes us 
that he has been cultivating his car, and asks 03 
to publish his poem as he originally sentir. We 
now withdraw our advice and caution him against 
farther cultivation, as his cars ure now several 





degrees beyond the ordinary size, and an inch or 


HOW JAKEY TRIED TO SELL HIS PUP. 


‘Thore are fow of the old school specimens of 
the genus “Mosc "—the Mose that Chanfrau so 
ably delineates—to be found at the present day ; 
but “Jakey,” a butcher in our ward, on the 
shndy side of fifty, is “one of “om.” Eminently 
conservative in all his views, he has never paid 
the slightest attention to the innovations of 
fashion on tho dress of his class, and he still re- 
tains the pantaloons of the cat known as the 
forty inches round the bottom pattern, the green, 
bob-tailed coat with the brass buttons, the half- 
double-breasted vest, the straight rimmed hat, and 
soup locks. He still wears the latter article with 
the buck of the rim resting on the top of the head, 
and the front of it on the ridge of his nose ; he still 
carries his cigar in the extrome left corner of his 
mouth ; he still expectorates scientifically, and he 
still walks with a gallusswing, Well, Jakey had 
a bull-terrier pup which he wished to dispose of, 
and a few days since “one o’ the boys” of his 
acquaintance—a practical joker—told him that a 
well-known dry-goods merchant on Broadway 
wanted to perchase a rat dog to take to the 
country with him, to rid his house there of the 
rats which infested it, ‘The information was 
received by Jakey as having been given in good 
faith, and the next day he might have been geen 
going along Broadway, holding his canine friend 
by a chain, towards the dry-goods merchant's 
place of business. Now, the merchant in 
question is one of the most fastidious gentlemen 
above ground, and he bus a holy horror of dogs 
of whatever Kind, especially in the sammer sea- 
son. Jakey moved leisurely slong until he 
reached the establishment of which he was in 
search, and then after stopping © moment to 
reconnoitre, he approached one of the clerks, who 
had just handed a lady customer to her carriage, 
and’ said, “Sa-y-y—look'er here, pin!" (In 
Jakey’s vocabulary “pin,” when applied to a 
human being, means dry-goods clerk). Look’er 
here, pin! {fs Mr.— in the shanty?” “Mr, 
— is inside, I bel replied the clerk, 
stifly. “Kem alang!’" said Jakey, giving the 
unfortunate quadruped at his heels a jerk which 
landed him from the steps to the interior of the 
store. “ Kem alang !” he repeated, us he dragged 
the brute through a crowd of fashionably dressed 
ladies, and made his way up to where the propri- 
ctor of the establishment was conversing with a 
knot of his best customers, concerning the open- 
ing night at the Academy of Music, and in bliss- 
fat ignorance of the shock which his nerves, as 
well us the nerves of his fair friends, was about to 
experience. “The tenor is positively entrancing,” 
exclaimed one of the ladies, “It isn’t often one 
hears such a voice as—."" Tt was at this point 
that Jukey claimed a hearing. “Sa-y-y! Lake 
and look’er here |” he exclaimed, with the voice 
of a Stentor, at the same time holding up his 
index finger the better to. secure attention ; "it’s 
my put in, now! You wanter buy a dog, don’t 
yer Well, jest take and look at that one, will 
yer. He's a dog fhe is! He can lick any de 
in the United States of his weight, and he wout 
let a rat stay on the sume side of the street with 
him, and yer kin have him for five!” Jakey ex~ 
pected, of course, that the merchant would jump 
atso liberal an offer, but he was greatly surprised, 
and nota Jittle indignant, when, at the bidding of 
the merchant, he was seized by a number of stal- 
wart “pins,” and together with his dog, thrust 
forcibly into the street. Jakey has his dog “on 
sale” yet.—New York Dispatch. % 
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Crown the board with towers, 
Rather than with wine— 
‘Thos our festal hours 


__Glagious shall shine, 
phasor meaty ebowees — 
Glories wo'll e 

And worthy of ¢ 











ine, 
goddess 
Shall be the tloral shrine,—Evgens Devavtr. 





Bulbs. 

‘That bulbs require a large amount of water is proved 
from the fact that they will grow in water alone. Bulbs 
never Jast more than one year, nei one forming every 
season after the plant has done flowering, as the old bulb 
wastes aay. Hence new bulbs are formed every year In 
the tulip and hyacinth at the side of theold bulb; in the 
crocus and gladiolus, and many of the Cape Irucem, over 
tho bulb, and inthe bulbous Irises, eto., under the bulb. 








‘Auriculas. 

‘Auriculas, when grown as florist flowers, have almost 
innumerable names, but they may be divided into, three 
classes, viz., those with green edges, thoso with gray 
edges, ond those of only one color, which aro called 
\‘aelts.”” No auricula {s valued when it is \pin-eyed,”” 
that is, if the style and stigma appear above the anthora. 








The Madeira Vine. 

‘The Madeira Vine (Basella Tuberose), from Its gl 
follage and fragrant white flowers has become @ univers 
favorito. We have known {t to grow forty feet inw 
single seazon, so that it isan admirable climber for an 
arbor when an immediate effect 1s desirable, It may be 
Kept through the winter in a pot in the cellar. 

Saving Seeds. 

For keeping seed n lady ought to hayo a small cabinet, 
which she might construct of pastebcard, with os many 
drawers ns there are letters in the alphsbet; and, as her 
seeds are put up In papers, she can tle the packets oreach 
gonus by themselves, and put them in the proper drawer. 
‘Small phials are also yery good to keep seeds in, 
Calcoolarias. 

Innumerable bybrids of the genus Calceolaria have 
been produced, virying through every possible shade of 
crimson, brown, orange, purple, pink aud yellow, some- 
times spotted, and sometimes delleately meltlog into 
white. They are half-hardy, ond readily propagated by 
cuttings. 


Roses. 

‘There nre many roses which, lke the crimson China, 
will keep on growing and blooming sll the winter, and 
young plauts from cuttings will continue to bloom for 
many months together, if not quite continuously. 





Doronicum—Leopard’s Bane. 

Showy perounial plant, with large, dark yellow floworsy 
which look well ian bonler, Ons species is a native of 
Siberia, and bears white flowers. 





Indoor Vines. 

‘The Germany Ivy. the morolng glory, placed In pots, 
and removed to the parlor, make yery beautifal orna- 
ments, by stretebing strings for them to elimb upon in 
bay-windows exposed to the sun. 





Fuchsias. 

To make fachslss flourish thoy should be grown ina 
mixture of vegetable earth, or peat, sandy loam and o 
ittlo well-rolled dung, which must be kept moist, but by 
no means sodden, 


Dittany of Crote. 

‘This is 9 kind of Marjoram, with pink flowers, a native 
of Candia, which is quite hardy, but should be grown {n 
rich mould. A branch of it hung up in a room is said 
to keep away insects 





Bvergreens. 
No ganlen should be without its due proportion of 
evergreens. When the flowers are all gone, they impart 
a chesrfulneas yon to the dead of winter. 
Cut Flowers. 
‘Tho appearance of conservatory is very much asalated 
by a few vases for cut flowers. With care about the wa- 


Hester's Picnic. 


Judge Burke, who came from Ireland, and was some 
thing ofa mon in South Carolina about’ the timo of the 
revolutionary War. was Yery opt to nfake mistakes even 
in his office of efrcult judge. On one occasion, having 
to puss sentence of death on a man who had Leen legally 
convicted, he concluded ns usual with the words, ‘that 
‘ou be bonged by the neck until you are dead;"" to this 
he unfortuuately added, “Iam eorry for it, my friend; 











it is what we must all come to’—and the solemnity of 
the scene was interrupted by o burst of laughter, nt which 
the Judie wos the only one surprised. 


‘A vagabond looking fellow, but with some wit, never- 
tholese, was brought before # magistrate at Tourbridge, 
on the charge of stealing turnips. After making some 
roll remark, be was asked by the magistrate 

“But didn’t you take the turnips found tn your 
pocket?” 
“Certainly not,” said the prisoner. ‘I went to sleop 
In the eld among the turnips, oud the thre you fonud 
my poekete grew in them while 1 lay there, the heat 
of my body causing them to shoot up faster than ondina- 
ty. Lateal turnips, your worship! I'd scorn the {dea! 











In an Jolly company, each one was to nek a question. 
If it was nuswered, the proposer paid o forfeit; or If le 
could not unswer it himself, he pald a forelt. Pat's 
question was: How tho little ground squirrel digs his 
liole without showing any dirt about the entrance!” 
Wheu they ull gave it up, Pat said: “Sure, do you 
bes, he begins at the other end of the hole.” 
Sng of the rest execlolmed: “Dut how does he get 
there?” 
“Ah!” said Pst, “that's your question—can you an- 
awer it yourself?” ei arden 








Ye Frogge.—The editor of the Sayaunah Georgian re- 
contly saw a frog entombed in achuuk of ice, wisleh camo 
to fe when thawed out. ‘Thereupon, our colemporary 
farpishes the following, touching tne ‘natural history of 
this interesting creature: 

Ye frogge is ove amphybyous animal with foure feete, 
a nayked boddie, and wythout eyer a taile. Ue hath « 
hoarse voyce and loveyth much to use it on ye summer 
nights. Hels remarkable for graceful swyniming with 
rapidnesee, aud for taking verrie largs Jeapps on ye laude 

















A PRINTSH'S EPITAPH. 

Here lies u form—place no imposing 
itg minirk the Abid, wehuce wearyd 

Tis matter dead!—Its wission ull belug doce, 
Zo be distributed to dust again; 

The body |x but the ‘ype, at best, of man, 
Whose irapress is the epirit’s deathle 
Worn out, the type is thrown 0 

The impression lives throw 


 1sinj 






















A Sveslera corraponde ‘-Tattended a wedal 
afi daya sluce, Wishlog to ey somethiug bevonto 
the oceasiou, 1 approaclied the far youtg bride in the 
course of the'eyentag, aud after congratulating her on 
her departure from the state of syle. blessaduees I 
wished her n pleasant voyage down the river of life, abe 
bald shis Loped so, Dut she ivard there was u great deal of 
fever on the river now—sbe hoped tes woulda t cate It 
on tho way down.” 

















EPIGRSM. 


Tis doubtless trae—for all the eritic 
A mighty bard was P. Ovidius Ni 


any 6o— 








Indeed 'twere yery hard to think he ean die, 
Who weote the celebrated ars lrianui 
Yet, still [ find that comprebuusive treatise 





For moderns, singularly Incomplete is: 
Aud, With bis thousand love-cricks, 'ts surprising 
Ue never once suggested adyertisiag, 


Theeditor of the Lynchburg Virgit 
teuded the examination of the first 
welling, at the bigh school of that elty 

acber (w Bob Smilthers)—Spell Adwsitcance. 
Bob—A-d-m-H-t, admit, t-s-a-c-v, aduictance 
Teacher—Good! Give the defiuition 
Hob—Twenty-tive ceuts—uiggers and children half 
prize front seats reserted tor lalles—uo smoning al- 
owed 


recently ut- 
ju dictionary 





vian 

















Fan, (o addressing o jury, having exhausted every 
ordinary epithet of vile abuse, stopped for a word, aud 
then ndded : 
This nau/rageous ruffan.” 
Wheo atterwards asked by bls friends the meaning of 
the word, he confessed he did not kuow, but said 

“T thought it sounded well!” 








Robert 
gst nt 
, 


mes to be found. 
bxchauge pod own I 
4 S 


“ Here lies Robert Trollop 
Who made yon stones roll up 
Whea death took tis soul up 
iis body dled this bole up. 














© Say, nigga, cum ond bab de pleasure of dinin’ wid 

your nivs’ humble serbent, wont you, beh? 

‘Well, look here, Sam, Ise not particular ia my sock 
before [yall mysef 





shuns, but 1 whl to know, fus ‘ 
Jour perlite {mptimashuo, wliar you hab your ledjins,"" 

“No dilfervoee, niggs, wbar i lodge. 1 don't wx you 
to sleep wid me, but only to cat dinner In a ‘greeable so- 
ciumbuilty.” 





A valuable Receipt —We fivd the following receipt ly! 
ou our table, Where it came from we do not know 

‘Sturt Ginngirbred.—Tre eggs to kups of shugar 3 
sawsir to therdé fool ufmesitted lardd a leetle Sault. A 





tovspownfool of ody dysolved inn a litle warm wartir 
Hower enuf too malk itt stitf role it very thin an kut it 
eaout on baik Ita little nutweg.—Nasiua Telegraph 






“Joba, what's o bakery 1! 
‘A place where they bake, sir." 
(What's & brewery ?”” 

“A place where they brew.!" 
“\ynat’s & gallery ? 

“Ti bi—sa piace where there's gals.”” 








‘Aman with one eye laid o wagor with another person 
that he (the one-oyed person) saw moro than the other. 
‘The wager was necepted 

“You bave lost,” says tho frst; ‘I can seo the two 
eyes in your face; and you can see only one in mine.” 








© pilly Jones,” sald a bullying urchin to another lad, 
(next time catch you alone, Vl Hog you like any- 
0g.” 

“Well,” replied Bill, ‘I aint often much stone; 1 
commouly have my legs ond my flats with me ”” 








‘A friend of ours, who is. great ‘‘Sabbatbarian,!” and 
who eujoys, nevertheless, an airing slong the musical 
Zeachore, says he loves to see the sea cali ona Sunday, 
lie is so averse to seeing “Sabbath breakers.” 








<Jobn,"! said a father to hi gon, one day, when be 
caught bit shaviog the “down” off his upper Up, 
('on't throw your shaving water out whers there ore aoy 
barefooted boys, for they might get thelr feet pricked.” 
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The Favorite Weekly Miscellaneous Journal. 


THE FLAG OF 0U 


DESIGNED FOR THE HOME CIROLE. 


This long established and Well known weekly paper, 
after eleven years of unequalled prosperity and popularity, 
has become a household word "? from Maine to Califo 
nie, gladdeaing the fireside of rich and poor, in town and 
Country, all over the wide extent of the United States. It 
Ghould be a weekly visitor to every American home, 
because 
Tt is just such @ paper as any father, brother, or 
frend would introduce to the family circle. 

I> It is printed on the finest sstin-surfaced paper, with 
new type, and in a neat and beautiful style. 

TE It is of the mammoth size, yet contains no adver- 
tsementa in its eight super royal pages 

Te i devoted to news, tales, pooms, stories o! 
nea, discoveries, miscellany, wit and bumor. 

T= It Js carefully edited by M. M. Ballou, who has 
sixteon years of editorial experience in Boston. 

T= Te contains in its lange, well flied and deeply inter- 
costing pages not one Yulgar word or llpe, 

Mt nuinbers among its regular contributors the 
je and female writers fu the country. 
while they absorb the readergcultivate o 
tat for all that is good and beautiful in humanity 

Te is acknowledged that the good influence of such 
» paper in the home eircle is almost incalculable. 

Hts suggestire pages provoke in the young an In- 
quiring epirit, and add to their store of knowledge, 

I> its columns are frve from politica and all jarring 
topies, ita object belng to make home happy 

It ls for these reasons that it hus for years been a 
popular a favorite throughout the country 


TERMS :—INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE. 


1 subsoriber, one year. 
4 subscribers, 
» Gy the 
‘Any person sending us fterire subseritars at the last 
rato, shall receive the thirteenth copy gratis. 
‘Any postmaster can receive a copy of ths paper to his 
own address at the lowest club rate, 
TC Sample copies sant whon desired. 
Pubished every Saturday, by SIM. BALLOU, 
‘No, 23 Winter Street, Boston. 
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tio might affect his voice.” 


ter, out flowers may bo kept fresh for several days. 

































































































